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" A knowUMl;^r of tlic commonnliirc, at least, of Oriental liicrAtnre, i»liiIo- 
nophy, ami rclii^ioii is ha iiec«»Msary t«> tlio ;;«'iicral rea«ler of tiie pn'HiMit «lay 
hs an acquaintance with the I/iiin an*! <:re''k classicH was a generation ur bo 
figo. IinnuMiKC itrii1e» have Wmmi ina<le within t)ie preHent century in thene 
hranchc.Hof learnin;;; Sanskrit han heen hrou;^ht within the ranj;e of aecuratc 
l»hih»lo^y, Rn<l its invaluahle ancient literature thonMv^lily investi'^atcd ; the 
lan;;uagc an«l «acrc<l liooks of the Z«»roaMtriaus have Ikhmi hiiil hare ; Kjryptian, 
Asnyrinn, an«l other rccoriU of the remote ]iaMt have lioen ih'ciplicreii. ami n 
group of scholars Hiteak of still more recomlite Accadian nn<l llittite ni(»nu- 
tnents ; hut the results of all the scholarship that has been <levote<l to these 
iiuhjects have been almost inaccessihlo to the public liecausc they were con- 
taiucil for the most part in lcarne«l or expensive works, or ficatt<Teil through- 
out the numWrs of scientitic periodicals. Messrs. TuriiNKK Ac Co., in a spirit 
of enterprise which does them infinite credit, have determined to supply tiie 
constantly-increasing want, and to give in a popular, or, at least, a conipry 
hensiTc form, all this mass of knowledge to the world." — Timet. 



New Edition in prrpunUinn^ 
Post 8vo, pp. xxxii. — 748, with Map, cloth. 

THE INDIAN EMPIRE : ITS HISTORY, PEOPLE. 

AND PRODUCTS, 

ISein^ a revised form of the article "India," in the **Inii>rri.al CJazetteer,** 

rcm:Nlcllcd into chapters, brought nj) to date, .ind incoqMirnting 

the general results of the Census of i83i. 

Ily the Hon. W. W. IIUXTKU, C.S.I., C.I.K., LUD. 

Member of the Viceroy's Logislutirc Council, 
Dircctor-Geucr.al of Statistics to the Government of India. 

"Tlic article 'India,' in Volume IV., is the touchstone of the work, and proves 
clearly unou^h the sterling mct^d of wliich it is ^vr«»l|^'ht. It reprtrsents tlio eh«'ftM*o 
of the too volumes which contiin the results fif the ><tatiMtical survey coii'lui>te<l liy 
l>r. Hunter throughont each of the 240 districts ot India. It is, iiif»rc<>vi>r. tiie only 
attempt that has over l>cen made to show h<iw tiio Iiidiiui pcoi>le have tiecn Isiilt up, 
and the evidence from the ori^^inal materials lias liccn for the first time siftei and 
examinofl hy tho light uf tho ii>cal resoarck in widch theautlxM- wus for to long 
•ngag«d. "— Jt met. 
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Second Edition, post 8vo, dotli, pp. xxiv.— 360, price ice. 6d. 

THE HISTORY OF INDIAN LITERATURE. 

Bt ALr.RICCHT WKHKll. 

Translated from the Second nerman Kilition by John Mann. M.A., and 
Theodok Zaciiaiuae, rh.I>., witli the sniiction of the Author. 

Dr. Bimr.KR, Inspector of Scliools in Iiidin. writes:— ** When I wan Pro- 
feworof Oriontul Lan|;na«:oH in KlphinRt«»nc (VUt^o, I frerpuiitly felt the 
want of nuch a work to wiiicii I could refer ihe 8tn<lcntM." 

PnifesRor Cowkll, of Candiridire, writoH : ** It will be especially useful 
to the ntudentN in our Indian c(dle;;eA and univciKitioM. I UHe<l to hmf, for 
such a ImioIc when I was tcacliiniL: in (^alcutta. Hindu students are intensely 
interested in t)ic history of Sanskrit literature, and this vulunic will supply 
them with all they want on the subject." 

Professor AViiitnky, Yale College, Newhaven, Conn., U.S.A., writes:— 
** I was one of the class to whom the work was ori;;ina1)y givon in the form 
of academic lectures. At their first ap|K\irance they were by far the most 
learned and able treatment of their subject ; and with their recent additions 
they still maintain decidedly the same rank." 

" Is t»erhaps the nuwit c<»mprc)iciisirc an«l lucifl surrey of Snimkrit literature 
extant. Tlic essays cont-;iinc<l in the vnlnnic w.rc tiri^'inally «lc ivcreil ns aradcniie 
lectures, and at the time f»f tlieir first puMicaiion were m'kn(»wle<lK04l to !« by far 
the most learned and a>»lc treatment of the Hnl»j«et. They hare now lieen hroiiffiit 
up to (late )>y Uio addition of all the nioht iniiH)rtant results of rcecnt ros«arcli.— 
Tima, __^ _______ 

Post 8to, cloth, pp. zii. — tqS* accomp.inicd by Two Language 

Maps, price 128. 

A SKETCH OP 
THE MODERN LANGUAGES OF THE EAST INDIES. 

By UOBEKT N. CUST. 

The Author has attempted to fill up a vacuum, the inconvenience of 
which pressed itself on his notice. Much hml been written about the 
languages of the Kast Indies, but the extent of our present knowledge had 
not even Wen brought to a focus. It «>ccurred to hitn that it might 1>e of 
use to others to publish in an arranged form the notes which be had collected 
for his own edification. 

*• Supplies a dcljriency which has lonpr been felt."— Tim^$, 

** The liouk before us is then a T.ilu.iblc contribution to philological science. It 
passes tmdcr review a v.ist numlior of languaf;cs, and it y^xvcn, or )>rofesses to K^ve, in 
every case the sum and subittanco of tho opinions and judgments of the best-iufonued 
writers."— 5a(«riiay Bitvkw, 

Second Corrected K«lition, post 8vo, pp. xii.— 116, cloth, price 5a. 

THE BIRTH OF THE WAR-GOD. 

A Poem. By KALIDASA. 

Translated from the Sanskrit into English Verse by 
Ralph T. 11. Gkiffith, M.A. 

•' A very spirited rendering of the Kum6m$amUhnrn, which was first pililishvl 
twenty-six years ago, and wLich wo are ghid to see made onco more accessible." — 
Timet. 

** Mr. Griffith's very spiritcfi rendering is well known to most who are at all 
interested in Indian litenituro. or «!njoy the tenderness of feeling and rich creativti 
imafTinittion of its author." — Imlinn Anliq%iary. 

'* We are very glad to welcome a second edition of Professor Griffith's admiraUe 
translation. Few translations deserve a second edition better.**— .^lAcmntiH. 
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PfjRt 8vo, i»p. 4^2, cloth. |»rico r6!i. 

A CLASSICAL DICTIONARY OF HINDU MTTHOL007 

AND SELIOION, OEOORAPHT, HIST0R7, AND 

LITERATURE. 

V.r JOHN DOWSOX. M.U.A.S., 
Lnte l'n»fesiM>r of lliiuluiitaiii, 8taff College. 

"Tliiji not only fornix aii in«U'>i>i*ii«.-iKlo UNik of rcfcrciico to tttudentJi of Indian 
liter.itiire. but is al!*** tif ^rwat (fi'iicnl Intcivi^t, :im it »:ivcM in a i*«>iicii>o and ctHily 
arccH-tiMv fonn all that noc<l tn; known alMtnt the ]>t*nHina;:c^ of Hindu mytluilo^y 
whfMc nanicx aru so fatnilLir, but of whom ho little is known outitiUo tlic liiuitcd 
circle of $ftr0Ht»." — T'fift. 

** It is no Hli)flit fTiin when mich Mibjoctfl arc tn*atc<I fairly and fidly in a mndrrato 
•face; and wu nccil only add that thu few wantM wliich wu may li«i|ic to wc i«up|»lio«l 
in new e<litionit dutnict btit little fr«*ni the ^cncnU excellence uf Mr. l>ow«ou'« wurk." 
— Aclitnlajf JUrittc. 

Pott 8vo, with View of Mecca, pp. cxii.— 172, cloth, priee 9«. 

SELECTIONS FROM THE KORAN. 

Kt EDWAUD WILLIAM LANE, 

Tran»lat«»r of " Tlic TliouMnd and One Ni^'hts ; ** *c., *c. 
A New Edition, KcTiKed and Knlar^oil, with an Intro<liictioii by 

STANLKY LaXE r<K)LK. 

••. . . Ila* been Ion? CHteeincil in thin ciuntry :in tho c«»mvHati«»n of one of the 
jrrcate^ft Aritiie M.*h<»lan*of tho time, the late Mr. i^ine. thu wcl)-kn«»wn tnnML-itor of 
the 'Arabian Niijht?*.* . . . Th-j in-cHjut e-litor 1i;m enhancu«l tho vuhie of bin 
relative*!* work by divc?*riii;; tho text of a ^eat ilo.d of cxtnuieouM matter introdueetl 
bj Way of o«>mmcnt, aui prefix in:; an iiitr<»lu*-ti'iii."— r«„*<«. 

•* Mr. Toulc ii» Ultli a ircnor'ni"* aiil a l«Mriu-.l Jiio^T-.tiilicr. . . . Mr. Poole telN un 
the fact-* ... no far :»>» it i* inwHiblo for iulustry and critioi"«»n to .ajH'crtain them, 
and for litorary »kiU to prc<«out tlioni in a conilcn^tcl and readaijlc (oriu."'-'Ertgtisk' 
M«M, ValcHlta. 

post 8vo, pp. %i.— 36S, cloth, price T4J1. 

MODERN INDIA AND THE INDDLNS, 

BEING A SEKIES OF IMrUKSSIOXS, KOTKS, AND ESSAYS. 

1;t MONIEll WILLIAMS. D.C L., 

Hon. LT..D. of the University of Cal»Mitt.% Hon. Mrnilier of the HoniKiy Aniitic 

8oeioty, Iloden rn»fes».ir of SanHkrit in the Univerwity of Oxfonl. 

Third Edition, rcvincd and iiu^rniented hy considerable Additions, 

with lUutttratiouH and a Map. 
** In thi!« volume we have the thou^'Iitful inipreiOAioiiA of a thon),'htfid man on Komo 
of the m«>«t im|Mirtant 'lUcstiitnH coiiii*>cte<l witii «*\\r Indian Kiujiire. . . . An cn- 
Iii;htcne«i o>»!«crvant man travclUn;; anions; an cnlf^;hteiie«l o>»>iervant|»eoplc, rr«»fo»w»r 
)f tinier William^* ha« brouf^ht lieforo Tlie |>u>>lic in a plo:u«:int form more of tho mannera 
and ctir«tom« of tlie Queeu'n Indian subjectM than we ever romciiilicr to have ncen in 
any one work. He not only d<>?«crvcH tlie thankx of every Kn^^liMhinan for thiM able 
contrituition to the xtiuly of Mo<icm India— a Hubjoet with wliioh wo Hhould l»o 
upeeially fainili »r— but he denorvej* the tliaiikfl of every Indian, Tarsco or Hindu, 
Buddhiitt and MoMletu. for hi* clear expMition of tlieir mannora, their creeds, and 
tlicir aeccssitien." — r< <»«'«. 

Post 8vo, jip. xliv. — 376. cloth, price 14s. 

METRICAL TRANSLATIONS FROM SANSKRIT 

WRITERS. 

With an Introduction, many Prone Versions, and Parallel Passages from 

Clansiciil Authors. 

By J. MlTIll, CLE., D.C.L., LL.D., Ph.D. 

••. . . An atrrooablo introduction to Hindu piHstrv."— r»«t'-#. 
"... A vf'lunic which niav bo tnken an a fair illustrsition alike of the reHgioitn 
and moral sentiments and of the legendary lore of the best Sanskrit writers."— 
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Secoud Edition, \\ov,% 8vo, pp. xxvi. — 244, cloth, price ioh. 6d. 

THE OULISTAN; 

Ok, rose GAUDEX OF SllKKH MIT.SIILIU'D-DIN SADI OF SHIIUZ. 

TraiiHlatted for tlie First Time into Vyu%c and Vcr«c, witli nn Introductuiy 
Piefucc, and n Life of tlie Author, from the Atixh K:idah, 

By EDWARD B. EASTWICK, C.B., M.A.. F.R.S., M.R.A.S. 

" It Im a very fair rcn«lcrlnj» of tlic oH^'lii.-il." Titufn. 

**Tlic new edition \v.vn lon»? Ix-'cn <U>ir««l. :hhI will ]»c welonmcd l»y all who take 
any intcrcHt in <Micntal ]Miotry. Tlic (ti'fist.i.i is a typiml IVr>*ian vithc-I^hjU of the 
hi^hcxt order. Mr. Ka^«t^vil■k'H rliynic<i tr:iii>l:ition . .. lias ]i*ii^' cMtaliliHLcd it»ulf in 
H liccnro jHiKition sts the Itcst vcrxion of >adi'N lincst work." — AcuUtmjf, 

" It in both fidthfiilly and KrJicefuUy excctitetl."— Jc'Wct. 



In Two Volumes, post 8vo, pp. viii. — 408 and viii.— 348, cloth, price 288. 

MISCELLANEOUS ESSAYS RELATING TO INDLA.N 

SUBJECTS. 

Br BRIAN HOUGHTOX HODGSON, Esq., F.It.S., 

Late of the IJcniral Civil 8crvloo ; ri»rrc*poitdlnj,' Mcnilur of tlic Institute: Clirvulier 
of ttio Li'^uu of lionuur ; latu Jhitisii Mini-Htur at tnc Court of Ncp.ii, i:c., kc. 

COXT/CNTS O- VOL. I. 

HKmoN I.— On the Kopch, H«m1.i. nnd Dliiiual Trihc.- Part I. Vocabulary— 
Part II. Craiiniiar. — I'art III. Tlxir Origin, K«N-aii4»n, Nunil>c»s, Creed, CuHtouiN, 
Ciiaractcr. and Condition, with a (it-ner.d Duscriptiou of tliu Clinintu they dwell iu. 
— Apiieniiix. 

i^KCTioN I!.— On Ilininlayan Ktlmr»lnyy —I. Coinprirativo V«»cabn'ary of the I«an- 
pta^oK of tiio Hn>kcn TriKn of Nepal. — II. Vi»<-;ihuiary of tiie l>ialectN of the Kir.mti 
L:inifn;i)^e.~ III. Grainniatical AnalyMin of tlie V.'iyii Laot^im^'e. Tiio Vayii GrnnioiHr. 
— iV. Analysis of tiie Haiiiiii? liialect of the Kir;«nti l.;int;tiau'o. Ttio liuhln^ Itrnni- 
mar.— V. On tiic Vuyn or llayu Iribo of the Cvniml iliuialuya.— VI. \Jvk tuts Kinuili 
Tribe of the Central Liiuinhiya. 

COXTESTS OF VOL. If. 
Skctiox III. — On the AlKiriirincH of Nuith-K.iMiuni IndiO. Conip.-trativo Vocabulary 
of the Tilietan, liod«'i, and Garo Toii^'ues. 

Skoio.v IV. — Aborigines of the North- Kant cm Frontier. 

SMTtos V. — Abori^'inos of the Eastern Frontier. 

bK«Tios VI —The Indo-Chinese llordcrcrs, and tlicir connection with tho IIinia« 
Iayansan«l TiboUinn. Comparative Vocaimlaiy of Indo-Chinese liotdercnt in Anikan. 
Coin)»arative Vucabnlary ot iiidu-Cliine^e itordcrcrN in Tcna^xerini. 

Skitios VII. — The Mongolian AtViniticn »»f tho Cauc:u«iahH.--Coui|Kiriaon and Ana- 
lyHi.<t of CaU(M!»ian and MoMi.'<ilian \V<>rdit. 

SKtTioN VIII. ri.ynical Type of Tihctan.<«. 

Smtion I\. Tii.r .\lM»riirinc.s of Centrd India. — Coniparativo Vocibnlary of tho 
AlM>ri^'in il I.:iti:::i i,'<!* of (.cntt.-il India. — Aboii^'incs of the Fastern (ihatM. — Vocabu- 
lary of KoHK* ot ttif l»i:dc«'t!4 of the Hill and Wandering' Tri)>e*< in the Northern Kircars. 
— AUtri.iino* of tho NiLiri.**, with KcuiarkH on tlnir Afliinties. — Supplement to th« 
Nilgirian Voc;ibMlaric.«i.--rhe AboriKiut>« of Suutliern India and Ceylon. 

iS^xn'ioN X. — Route of Ncpdo<-e Mi^Hion to {Vkiii, with Keinarks on tho Wiiter- 
Shed and Plate tn of Ti)M2t. 

Srction* XI.— Route from Kathin.lndu, tlic Cipital of Ncp&l, to Darjocling in 
Sikiiu. — 3Ienionuidum relative to the ^ioven Conm of Nc)i&l. 

Skctiox XII. — Some Accounts of tho Sy-ttems of Law and Police as rccognii>cd in 
the SUtte of Nei>&l. 

Skction XIII.— The Native Method of making the Paficr dcnominatod Hindustan, 
Ncpalej*o. 

Skctiow XIV.— Pre-eminence of the Veniacular«; or, the Anglicists Answered; 
Uein-.; Letters on the K<iueation of tho People of In<iia. 

'* For the sttidy of the less-known races of India Mr. Drijm TIodgMm's ' Miscellane- 
ous Rssays' will be found Torj valuable botli to the ithilulogist aud the ethuologist.'* 
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Tkird Edition, Two Voli., pott Sto, pp. riii— 268 and Tiii.— 336^ doth, 

price 211. 

THE LIFE OR LEGEND OF OAUDAMA, 

THE BUDDHA OF TUE BUKMESB. With AnnoUtioni. 
Tko Ways to Neibban, and Notice on the Phongyiei or Burmeie M onki. 

By the Right Rev. P. BIOANDET, 
BiHhop of Ramatha, Vicar- Apostolic of Ara and Pegn. 

"The work Is fuminhed with co|>|<>iim notes, which not nnly illustrate the eobjeot- 
•■Mtter, bat ftirm a |»crfect encjclojinxlia i>f llmldhiHt \*frc."—TimfM. 

'* A work which will fiimiHh Riimpcan Ktuilcnts of ntiddhism with a meet Talnable 
help in the prosecution of tlicir inTCMtit;:Uion8."'£tft"//MrifA DailgJUtitw, 
** Bishop liigandct's iuvaluablo work."— /Htli'aa Antitmnr^. 

** Viewed in thin litrht. its importance is sufficient to place etudents of the eab|ect 
wider a deep obligation to its author. "^C'l/rH/fa Review. 

"This work Is one of the greatest authorities upon Duddhiem.**— XhiMia Rtfritm, 
Poet 8to, pp. zxir. —420, cloth, price iSa. 

CHINESE BUDDHISM. 

A VOLUME OF SKETCHES, HISTORICAL AND CRITICAL. 

Br J. EDKINS, D.D. 
Author of ** China*! Plaee in Philologr,** "Religion in China,** &e., Ae. 

** It contain* a rast dcril of important information on the subject, such as is onl/ 
to be g:%ined by loiig-coiitinucd study on the spot."— i4(Ani<rMm. 

"Upim the whole, we know of no work com|>arable to it for the extent of Ita 
erUrinal research, and tlM siniplivitv with whicli tliis coniplicatctl system of philo- 
aophr, reli4rion, literature, and ritual is set forth." — BrUi$h QntrrteHjf RtvitK. 

"The whole Tolumc is replete with lc-iridn(f. ... It descrres most careful study 
from all intercKted in the litNtory of tliv reliiriims nf the world, and expressly of those 
who are c««nccnicd in the pninunitinn of Cliristi.nnity. I>r. Kdkins notices in terms 
of Just condemnation the exaggerated piuiso bestowed upon Buddhim by recent 
y^C»i">» writera.**— Aeeenf. 



Post 8to^ pp. 496, cloth, prico 18s. 

LINOUISTIO AND ORIENTAL ES8A7& 

Written from the Year 1846 to 1878. 

Br ROBERT NEEDHAM CUST, 

Late Member of Her Majesty*! Indian Civil Service ; Hon. Secretary to 

the Royal Asiatic Society; 
and Anihor of ** The Motlern Languages of the East Indies.*' 

*' We know none who has dcscrif>cd Indian life, e^peciallr the life of the natives, 
with so moch learning, sympathy, and literary talent. — Aeadtmy. 

**Tbey seem to us to be full of sufr^estive and original remarks.**— 5f. Jawift't Gnxettt. 

*' His book crnitains a vast amount of information. The result of thirty-five years 
of inquiry, reflection, and speculation, and that on subjects as full of fascination as 
of food f«ir thought.**— raft/el. 

" ExhiMt such a thorough acquaintance with the history and antiquities of India 
as to entitle him to speak as one having authority.**— iUtN^wr^A Dailjf Review. 

** The author speaks with the authority of personal experience It is this 

reostant association with the country ana the people which gives such a vividaese 
to Buny el the pages." -JUfiuram. 
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Post 8vo, pp. civ.— 348, cluth, pricfl iSa. 

BUDDHIST BIRTH STORIES; or» Jataka Tales. 

The OMfst Collection of Folk-lore Extant : 

BKING THK JATAKATTIIA VANN ANA, 

For the first time Eilited in the original Tuli. 

IIT V. FAUSBOLL ; 

And Transliitcd by T. W. Rhys Davids. 

Translation. Volume I. 

"Tlieso arc talcs «iippo«c«i to liuvo )»ccn t«»M by the nntldlia of wlmt he had scon 
and )ic;iril in liw prcviotiM hirtlm. They ure prolutMy tliv ncHicnt rcprcacntativus 
of the orii^inal Arv.-in ftuHcH from wliirh spnui^; t)iu fi>)k-l«irc of Kuni|ic as ucll is 
Indhi. Ttic intr«Hfiii'ti<>ii c«>?itaint< a most iiitert-^tiiiK diHtpiiHition on the mi^'mtlons 
of ttioso f:U»lc'M. tracing their ivapiK-anuu'u in tiic various Kr<iUi>M i>f fcilk-loro le^rrndn. 
Anion}; uth«T old f rivndH, wo nicut witii a vcrMion i»f the Jnd^'mcnt of Solomon." — lintrt. 

" It iH now some years since Mr. IHiyn Davids asserted his ri^'ht to 1w hcaril on 
thiH Mtihjuct by his able article ou UnUdliiKm in the new edition of the * Encyclupoxiia 
Uritannica.'" — Lcuiit Mirciay. 

** All who arc interested in Rti'Mh1s>t literature on^dit to feel deeply indcbto«l to 
Mr. Ithys Davids. 1 1 in wcll-CHtablishcd reputation as a Tali Mcliolur is a sufficient 
guarantee for the fi<Ielity of his vcritiou, and tlie stylo of Iiis tnuiHlatious is doMurving 
of hi^fh pniisc." — AcfuUmtf. 

" No more com]H;tcnt ux|»ositorof Huddidsm could 1)C fi>und than Mr. Hhys Davids. 
In the Jiltaka bo«>k wo liave, then, a pricelesH ruconl of tlic earliest iuia^fi native 
literature of ourmcc; and ... it prcMonts to um a nearly con))tlcto pietnro of the 
MK:i:U life and eustoliis .in<l ]»<ipular Iieliefn of the eoninion )k:o|i1u of Aryan trilict, 
closely rcLited to oun«elvc<(, ju8t as they were iKisain^' tliruu^h the first stages of 
civilisation. "—£<. Jumcs't Gazttte. 

Post 8vo, pp. xxviii.— 362, cloth, price 148. 

A TALMUDIO MISCELLANY; 

Or, a thousand AND ONE EXTllACTS FROM THE TALMUD, 
THE MIDRASHIM, AND THE KARRAL.AH. 

Compiled and Translated by PAUL ISAAC HERSHON, 
Author of ** Genesis According to the Talmud,** &o. 

With Notes and (.^opious Indexes. 

** To obtain in so concise an<l handy a form as this vohinie a general idea of the 
Talmud is a 1>oon to fhristians at \Q:i»t."—Timi$. 

•' Its peculiar and i»opnlar character will make it attractive to sfcnoral rcadcra. 
Mr. II<:rKhon is a very comi^^tent schol.ar. . . . Oiutain^ hamplcs of the ^•"•'1. bad, 
and inditTerent. and cs)K>ci:dly extracts that throw light uikju the bcripturcs." — 
BrUinh QuarUrlif UcruHf. 

'* Will cmve., to KnKli«h rca«lcrs a more complete an«l truthful notion of the 
Talmud than any other work tiiat han yet a|«|>cared." — Ihiili/ A'tiei. 

** Without overl'toking in the sliKhtcst the several nttractions of the previous 
▼olnmcH of the * Oriental J^ericN.' we Iiavo no hesitation in stiying tliat this surimsscs 
them lUl in interest." — £iU»bHr(/h iHiUv JiirUw. 

** Mr. Ilershon has . . . thuM jfivcn Kinrlish readers what is. we believe, a fair set 
of specimens wldeh they can test for themselvc'*." — The Rfconi. 

" Thin Ixiok is by far the l)CJ«t fitted in the present state of knowlodpe to cnalile the 
general reader to gain a fair and unbiassc<l conception «>f the m»dtifarit>UM contents 
of the woniierfnl miscellany which can only l«c truly tindcrHtootl--8<» Jewinh pride 
as8crt«( — by the life-lon^f ilcvotion of Mcholars of the Chosen reople." — Inqnirtr, 

" The value and importance of this volume con^int in the fact that scarcely a single 
extract is given in it^ \vx^cti but throwM some lights direct or refracte«i, u)x)n those 
Scriptures which are the common heritage of Jew and Christian alike."— /oAa Bull. 

** It is a capital specimen of Hebrew scholarship ; a monument of learned, loving, 
light-giving labour."— yewi'M Herald, 



TKUnXER'S ORIF.\TAL SFKIES. 



Pott 8to, lip. xii.— 228, clutli, i»riee ^%. 6d. 

THE CLASSICAL PCETRT OF THE JAPANESE. 

Bt basil hall CilAMBKKLAIN, 
Auihvr of ** Yeigo licnkaku SliiraA. " 

"* A Tcrj mrioiin volume. Tlic aiitlior )ian ninnifcntly dcruttHl much InfMiiir to tlio 
t.'vtk «>f Ntutlyiii^ the )i<K;tU':U litcnitur*- *>{ the JaiRiiicM:, uiid rcn«k'riii^ clutnicicrijttic 
»|ieciiiiciiH into Kujhnh verity."— IhtU^ Sttr*. 

** Mr. CkuiilierlHiuN vohimc ii«, 1*0 far iv* wo nrc nwarc. the fiM attcnifit whk*h liiM 
been umdc tu iiitcr|>ret the Htcr4turc of the J;ii«uieHc to the Western wurKl. It Im tu 
the cl^tfthical {Hictry of OM Jaiaii thai we iiiu»t turn for iii<li^cii«>UN Ja)<nnci>o tliou^ht, 
an-1 in tlie Tuhiiiie lieforo uh wo liavu a Hvlectiou fn^iu that ftuetry reiiUcred into 
graceful Eu^'lhili Tcn*e."— To ''/*(. 

**lt ift uiKlouhteilly 0110 of the bout trinHlatioim of lyric Uteraturo which U:ia 
i^iearol tluriu»; the cl.imj of the lojit yc:ir." — 6'« /»*/♦»•/ Kwiure. 

** Mr. Ch:uulierLiiii net hiniiH'U a uiHicult t:i)*k when lie umlcrtnok to rcpnuluco 
Japanese |ioeiry in tm Kiit^liMh form, liut he li^ii* evidently hilMjurod c»« mtnott, and 
hU cffurU are iiucccs«ful iu a detprtre." — Lnndon and China Expnu, 



Pott 8%'o. ppc xii. — 164, cloth, price loa. 6<L 

THE HIST0E7 OF ESABHADDON (Son of Sennacherib), 

KING OF ASSYKIA, I1.C. CSir-TiH. 

Tniiiii1at<*(l from the Cunoifonn IiiKcriptions uimn Cylindcni nnd TnhleU in 
the ]Sritii*h Muiieuni Collection ; to'^vt her with a tinimmaticHl AnalyKit 
of each Word, Kxplanationa of tlio Ideographs by Extracta from the 
Bi-Liugual SyllaUiries, and Lint of Efionynis, kc 

Bv KRNKST A. BITDGF; B.A.. M.II.A.S., 

AM\Tian Exhibitioner, Christ's College, Cambri«l;;e. 

**8tudcnts of HcriiTturrd arvlmHih»^'y will alfto npi>reciato the ' IliHtury of Eaar- 
had>i«>n/ "—Titrt'i'. 

••Tliero is much to attnict the ?K-h«»l;ir In tids vi>hunc. It doc« not pretend to 

CipiUoriMc studivH which are yut in their infancy. Itn primary ohject in U* ti-:ui>lato, 
II it d«icfl not ;i.<«Kume to tw more tiian tentative, and it ofTont )in:h to the )irufeme(l 
Aa9yri«»|ii>n^t and to thu oniiiiiiry nun-.\^Myri••l«•'t;iaU tJcuiitic scholar tho means of 
omirolHu;; it« rcnult;*.*' — /!•••"'» «« v. 

**Mr. Ilud^e's bo«>k ii«, <if ctHirxc. mainly addrcM«c<l to Assyrian scholars and 
studenta Tnoy are not, it Ih to Ik; fcar«'d. a vury iiuincroun cliuw. Hut tho more 
thanks are duo to him on that :iccouut for the way iu wiiich he has acquitted bimaelf 
in his laborious task."— 7u6/i(. 

Post 8vo, pp. 448, cloth, price 21s. 

THE MESNEVI 

(Usually known as Tiic M^isneviyi Sueuif, or IloLT Mesneti) 

OK 

MEVLAXA (OUR LOUD) JELALU 'D DIN MUilAMMED EURUML 

Bo<»k the First. 

T^pycthcr with intme Arrntmt of the Lift and Artn of (he AttthoTf 
of hit Ancc$tor$^ and of hi* Ifcfcendants. 

lUuitRiied by a Selection of Characteristic Anecdotes, as Collected 

bv their liiittorian, 

2l£VLANA ShE3ISU-*D-D1.V AHMED, EL EfLAKI, EL 'ARIFI. 

Translated, and the Poetry Versified, in English, 

Bt JAMES W. REDJIOUSE, M. R.A.S., kc 

•• A complete trcanury of occult Oriental \orc,"—Sntvrdn>f Rfvirv. 

**This Ijook will Ije a very vahiahlc help to tho reader i^orautof Persia, who is 
d^^irrrin nf oMainini? an iiiH{):ht into a very iui|iortaut dexiartncnt of the llteraturs 
cAUnt in that Uu^uage. "—TaMel. 



TR UliXr.R'S OR I EXT A L SERIES 



VwX 8v(», pp. xvi.— 280, clotli, prico 6h. 

EASTERN PROVERBS AND EMBLEMS 

Illustkating Ou) Thuths. 

15y IUt. J. LONG, 
Member of the iSciigul AHiatic Society, F.U.G.8. 

" Wc rc^nirrl tlic l>t>ok an Tulunbic, nn<l wihh fur it a wiilu circuLUiuii :uhl nltttitire 
rojuHii,,'." — Ktrortl. 

•' Altn},'fthcr, it in <piitc :i fi-ast of ;hkh1 ihiu^iH^—G'tobt. 
*' It U full ot iiitcrcMiiit; nmtlcr."— J»t^vi»»'/.«/. 

Post 8vo, pp. viii.--27o, cloili, price js. 6il. 

INDIAN POETRY; 

Containing n New Kilition of the ** Imlian Song of Sonjrn,** from the Sanitcrit 
ot tlic "Oitn (iovimhi" of .layatleva : Two I'hmiWs from **Tiie Iliad of 
India'* (Mahal>1iarata), **]Vov( r)ii)d AViHduni " from the Shlokas of the 
ililopadc'sa, and other Oriental roeiiiR. 

Uy EDWIN AliNOlJ), C.S.I., Author of •* The Light of Ania." 

" In tliJH new volume of Mc.x^rh. TrJUmcr'M Oriental Sories, Mr. Kilwiii AmoM (i<icii 
ffiNKl M-rvicu liy illustnitin};. turou^li the iiie«iiiiiii of liix imiMh-al Kltf:li^ll iiieltKlieH, 
tiiu piwer of Indian jMtetry to btir l-.nro)HMn i-niotiiin.«4. The * ln«lian >on^ of Nuipt 
IM not unknown to HcholitiM. Mr. ArnoM will have inti-iKliice«t it anion^ |io|Hil:ir 
Kn^li!*!! )NieniM. Nothing' <-oii1«l lio more k'*':'*^'*-'^*'! and ileiirate than tlie KliadiM }>y 
whieh Kritihna iH pi>rtrayc«l in the Kratinal pruee^M of King weaned hy the love o( 

* neatitiful iiailha. jaMniineONWonieil liaiih.i,' 

from tho nllurcmontH of the forest nynii>hs, in whom the tivc henticii arv typified.**— 

Tiiitfli. 

•• No other Kn;;lish pwt han ever thrown his ^eniu»i and Jdn art m thortMi^ddy Into 
the work of traitHJatintr Ka>tt-ni ideas as .Mr. .\niol«i lias done in IiIm nplendtd pira* 
phrases of jangnsi^e contained in the>e nd^hty epics."- /»»»«7y 7'« /•»/<"/'/«. 

" Tiie ]>oeni alNiunds with ini.«).'ery of Kastern hl^Mriou^nc^s and hcnhuonsn- kn; tho 
air KeeniK lailcn with the s)*ify (Niours of the tiopii s. and the verse has a rielinehii uikI 
a niel«Mly hutheient to e:i]>tivate the senses of the dulli Kt." — stntntnttt. 

•♦Tlie tninslator, while prwdneinna vi-ry ejijoyulde iM»eni, Iiiim adiiured with toler- 
ahle ti«lelity to the oiik'inal text."— 0»v #•/»»«»»/ JAi//. 

"Wo e«rt«mly wish Mr. AnioM smee^M in his atteni]tt 'to )M>pnlarif>o Indian 
claMHieN,' that l»ein>;. txn hix prefaec teila us, tiie goal towards whieh h« Ixnd* hiit 
ettorm.* '"AUch's Imlifn McU. 

Post 8vo, pi». xvi.— 296, cloth, price iom. 6d. 

THE MIND OF MENCIUS ; 

Ok, political ECONOMY FoT'NDED UPON MoKAL 

rillLOSOPHY. 



A SY8TEMATIC Digest of tuk P(»ctkinks of the Chine-se rHii.nsiipiiEE 

MK.Ncirs. 

Translated from the Ori^nal Text and Classified, with 
Comments and ICxpIanatioiiK, 

By the Kev. EUNST FAliEK, liheninh Mission Society. 

Translated from the Oernum, with Additional Notes. 

i By the Urv. A, B. HUTCHINSON, CMS., Church Mission, Hong Kong. 

j *• Mr. Faber is already well known In the field of I'hineJic studicM hy hin dit^c^t of 

^ the doctrines <»f ( onfueiufi. The value uf thi» work will >« jterccived when it is 

rcmcmliercd that at nr> time ninee relations eonmieneed between China and th« 
Went h:ui tlie fi*nner )>eeu so )Hiwerful~wc had almoHt fiiid Hgt»f^'***i^'e— tu* now. 
For thoHo wlio will ^^ivc it careful study, Mr. Falicr's work is one of tho Diu»t 
■^ valuable of tho excellent series to whieh it beluut^s." — Nnture. 



TKUBXER*S ORtESTAL SERIES. 



pMi 8yo, ]>p. 336, clotb, priee 160. 

THE RELIGIONS OF INDIA. 

Bt a. BAUTII. 

TnuiRlated from the French with the authority and anistance of the Author. 

The author haa, at the request of the puhliihera, coniiilcrnhlj enlarged 
the work for the translator, and has added the literature of the suhject to 
date ; the translation may, thrrt?fi>re, be looked uik>o as an equivalent of a 
Dew and in4»rovcd edition of the originaL 

'* In not only a Talitablo manual of the rcIit^lnnN of India, which marks a distinct 
step in the treat nicut of the Rtibjcct, iMit aU<» tt useful wiirk of reference.*'— ifcat/^My. 

**This Toiumo is a reproduction, with corrections ami n<iditi<»iiM, of an article 
eoatributoii by tlie learned author two years a;ro to the * EncycUipedio dos Hcienccs 
Reli^cuses.* It attracteil much notice wlien It flmt ap]iearc<l. and Is generally 
admitted to present the best summary extant of the Tost sulject with which it 
deaU**— ra6/cr. 

** This Is not only on the whole the best but the only manual of the relltrlons of 
IndUi, vpvct from iluddhism. which we have in Kn};U8h. Tlie prewnt work . . . 
shows not only f^reat knowletlgo of the f:icts and power of clear exposition, but also 
ffreat Intiight into the inner history and the deeper meaning of the great religion, 
fur it is in reality only one, which it pntpnue* to dcscrilie."— ^/m/^ra Htview. 

** The merit of the work has been eniphatically recognised by the most nuthoritatiTe 
Orieiitaliiita, iMith in this country and on the c«intinent (^f Eumrie, But probably 
tliere are few Indianists (if we may uho the wor*i) who wnuld not uerivo a good deM 
of infomiation fnmi it, and especially from the extensire bibliogra|>hy proTkled In 
the notes."— PifWm Htritir. 

«* Such a sketch M. liorth has drawn with a master-hand.'*— Cr»l<'« {Ntm TcrkX 



Pott 8yo, ppw tUL— 153, cloth, priee 6a. 

HINDU PHIL0S0PH7. 

The SAKKHYA KARIKA or IS'WARA KRISHNA. 

An Exposition of the System of Kapila, with an Appendix on the 

Kyaya and Vais'eshika Systems. 

Bt JOHN DAVIES, M.A. (CanUb.), 1^LR.A.S. 

The system of Kapila contains nearly all that India baa produced in the 
department of pure philosophy. 

"The non-Orientalist . . . fiiidn in Mr. DaTies a patient and learned giifdo who 
leads himiiitu the intricacies of the philosophy of India, and su))plica him with a clue, 
tliat lie may not be lost in them. In the preface he status that the system of 
Kapila is the 'earliest attempt on record to give an answer, from r&ison alone, 
to the mystcriitUM questions which arise in cvcrr thoughtful mind about the origin of 
the world, the nature and relations of man and liiN future destiny,' and in his leamod 
an<i able notes he exhil»it>t * the connection of the Sankhya system with the philo* 
•i>l^r of 8)>ino2a,* and ' the connection of the system of Kapila with that of Scbopcn* 
bauerand Von ilartmann."*— />>rrij7n Church Chronicle. 

** Mr. LHivies's volume on Hindu Philoaophy is an tmdoubtcd gain to all students 
of the deTcIopnient of thou»;lit. The syMtcm of Knpila, which is hero given in a trans* 
lation from the Sankhya KarikA, is the only contri)iution of India to pure iihilosopliy. 
. . . Presents many points of deep interest to the student of comparative philo* 
aopliy, and without Mr. Davies's lucid interpretation it would be difiicult to af^Nre- 
date those points in any adeqtiate manner."— fiafMrda^ Revieto, 

*■ We welcome II r. Davioa's book as a valuable addition to our philoeophkal 
Ubfary."— iTotof «uul ^uerki. 



TK LTIiXER \S OR IE XT A L SER tES, 



Post 8vo, pp. X. — 130, cloth, price 6«. 

A MANUAL OF HINDU PANTHEISM. VEDANTASARA. 

Tranilaicil, with copioun AniioiatiutiR, hy Major G. A. JACOH, 
liombny SlafT Conm ; Iuii>cctor of Army Schools. 

The design of tltig little work is to proviile for inissionnrics, And for 
others who, like them, have little leisure for origiual research, an Aceunto 
summary of the doctrines of the Vedantiu 

** The moilcst title of Major Jacob'H work coiiTcyn but an ifiaflcnuate idea of the 
▼ast amount of rc>cnrcli cmb«Nlic(l in litn iiottM to tlio text of thu Vcdantiuiara. Ito 
copious, indceil, arc them*, and so much collutcral inattcr do tlicy hriiiK to bear on 
tho itubjcct, that the diliu'ciit ntudcnt will x\*>m from their pcrUM:U with a fairly 
adequate Ticw of Hindu pliilo8o|ihy Kt^ncrally. 11 it work . . . !» uuo of the best of 
Its kind that we have sveu."— Ca/cu((a hevitw. 



Post 8vo, pp. xii. — 154, cloth, price 7s. 6d. 
TSUNI— i I GOAM : 

TUE SCPRKMK liKINO OF THE KHOI-KuOI. 

lit TUEOriilLUS IIAHN, Ph.D., 

Custodian of the Grey Collection, Cape Town ; Corresponding Member 

of the Gew^r. Socictv, Dresden ; Corresi>onding Member of the 

Anthro|K>Iogical Society, Vienna, kc, kc. 

"The first instalment of Dr. Ilahn'H lA)>our8 will l»e of intcrcnt. not at the Cape 
only, but in every University of Kuntfn}. It i», in fact, a m«iHt Tahmlilo cuntributi«Mi 
to the coni)Kir:itivo Btu<ly of rcli^'iou and niytho]t>i,'y. Accounts uf their reli)(i(»n and 
ntytholoK'y wcru scattered alxMit in varioim InmiWh; tlict>u liuve livc-n curvfully eol> 
lectcd by Dr. iiuhu and priiitcil in hiii Kccotid chapter, cuHclicd and im)>r»Tcd by 
what ho has been able to collect himt>elf."— rro/. Max JJiUltr in the Hintt^ntk 
Crnturtf. 

" it is full of good things."— 5<. Jama't GiizdU, 



In Four Volumes. Post 8vo, Vol. I., pp. xii.— 392, cloth, price 12s. 6d., 
VoL IL, pp. vi.— 408, cloth, price X2s. 6<1., Vol. 111., pp. viii. — ^414* 

cloth, price 12s. 6d. 

A COMPREHENSIVE COMMENTARY TO THE QURAN. 

To WHICH IS PREFIXEH SaT.E's PrKMMTNAUT DlSCOUUSK, WITB 

Additional >«utr.s and Euem>ationk. 

Together with a Complete Index to the Text, Preliminary 

Discourse, and Notes. 

By Rev. E. M. WHEIIKY, M.A., L<Hliana. 

" As Mr. Wherry's book is inten<lcd for miKsinnaries in India, it is no dnnbt well 
that they should bo prep:ired to n>cot. if they cm, the oniinary arguments and inter- 
pretations, and for this purpose Mr. Wherry's additions will prove usefoL**— £«Ctirifcjf 
JUview. 



Post 8vo, pp. ri.— 208, cloth, price 8s. 6d. 

THE BHAGAVAD GITA. 

Translated, with Introiluction and Notes 

Bt JOHN DA VIES, M.A. (Cantab.) 

" I.ot us add that his tmnnlation of tho Dhagavad GIt& is, as wo Judge, the best 
that has sm yet appeared in English, and that nis Philological Notes are el quite 
peculiar Taluo."— />it6<»n Aeriew. 



TKir/fXEK'S ORIENTAL SERIES. 



Pont 8vo, jip. 0, cloth, price $k 

THE QUATRAINS OF OMAR KHAY7AM. 

Tninslatea hy K. H. WIIIXFIKLI>. M.A., 
lUrriflter-at-I^w, late H.M. ]k?n;;}il Civil Service. 

Pc»«t 8vo, |)|». xxxii,— 336, cloth, price loi. 6«l. 

THE QUATRAINS OF OMAR KHAYYAM. 

The Pvnii.tii Text, with an English Verse Translation. 
By K. H. WIIINKJKLD, Ute of the P^engal Civil Service. 

"Mr. WliiiificM hrw cxooitc*! a (liftionlt t.■l^k with cfHiHMcniMo ►ucrcw, and lits 
▼«n*iiin r«»nT:utiM inuoh th:it will )« new to th«imj who utily know Mr. Mtxi^vniM'a 
dcli^rhtfiil nclccti'»u."— i4«*»"'»M«y. 

•• The id«»*t prominent fcntiirct* in the Qu.itnlnn are thoir profound AfnionticiMm, 
cnnihiitc<l with .1 f:itiiU.Hfn UiMid more 011 pniliinophic than rchirioiiM ^timiihIk. tlivir 
Epiciirvaiti<iiti and the spirit of uiiivcrs.iI t<>icr.iucu and charity which auiuiatctt thcni.** 



Post 8vo, pp. xxiv.— 268, cloth, price 9a. 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF THE UPANISHADS AND 
ANCIENT INDIAN METAPHYSICS. 

\n exhibite I in a NcrieA of Articles contrihuted to the Calcutta JUricw, 

By ARCHIBALD KDWAUD GOU(;||, M.A., Lincoln College, Oxford; 

rrinciiKil of tiie Calcutta Madrafui. 

**For pmctind pnr|»<»-c» thin in itcrtiai*" the n»«M»t iiii|>«Mtniit of the work* that have 
thun far npit'nr d in 'TrULiicrV <>ricut;d .SiritM,' . . . Wc c.«iin<»t doubi that for all 
who may lake il up the work muHt bo one ot profound intereat."— i6in(Mn/ay KevUv. 

Id Two Volumes. Vol. I., |M»8t 8vo, pji. xxiv.— 230, cloth, price 7a. 6i\. 

A COMPARATIVE HISTORY OF THE EGYPTIAN AND 

MESOPOTAMIAN RELIGIONS. 

By Dii. C. V, TIKLE. 

Vol. I.— History op the Egyptian Kkuciox. 

Translated from the Dutch with the AsKistnnce of the Author. 

I5v JAMES BALLINGAL. 

• 

•• It places in tic hands of the KtiKlish rcadcrn a hintory of Kj^ptlan Heli»d^n 
which in Tcry coniplctc, wliich in Ikol-iI oii tlic Iivst inatciialH, and which huH liccn 
illnKtratc«l hy the LitCMt rc>«uhM «»f research. In thi« volume there is a K'rvat deal of 
inf<»nnation, an well as indcitcndeiit invc^ti^'atiou. fi»r the truHtworthineHS of widch 
l>r. Tide's n:(roc is in itwlf a ^u.-imnree: and the description of the ♦•ucceHMiv* 
reliidons under tho Old Kiiipioni, tlic Miildie Kingdom, and tho Now Kintf«lom, is 
given in a uuinnor which im scholarly and niinnte." — ^'-ofxiMfdi. 

Post 8vo, pp. xii. — 302, cloth, price Ss. 6d. 

YUSUF AND ZULAIKHA. 

A I'OKM BY JAMI. 

Translated from the Persian into English Verse. 

By RALPH T. H. GllIFFITH. 

*• Mr. Griflith, who lias done already good service a« tmnslator into verse from the 
Ranskrit. h.m done further koo*! work iu tidH trauNlation from tho PerMian, and ho 
h:iS evidently nitown not a Httio skill in his ronderiiu? tho quaint and very oriental 
style of hilt author into our more pronaic, less figurative, langutigo. . . . The work, 
liciddcs its intrinnic merits, is of iui)w>rtanco as bein^ one of tho most popular and 
famous poems of Ptersia, and tliat widch is road in all the indopondont native scboob 
of India where Poniaa is tauglit.**»£co<«HMCM. 



TK irnXER 'S OK I EXT A L SRR /FS, 



Post 8vo, pp. X.— 130, cloth, price 6«, 

A MANUAL OF HINDU PANTHEISM. VEDANTASARA. 

Translated, with copioun Aniiotatioti8, by Major G. A. JACOIt, 
liombny SlafT Cor]is ; Iuii>cctor of Army Schools. 

The design of tliis little work is to provide for missionaries, and for 
others who, like them, have little loiituro for origiual research, an ncenrat* 
summary of the doctrines of the Vedanta. 

** The motlcst title of M.-ijur Jacob'H work conveys biit an itiaflcnuate idea of the 
vast amount of rc>-carfh cinlttNlicd in liin notcM to tlio text *»( the Vvdantaaara. Ho 
copious, indcetl, arc thciic, and so much culliitcral matter do they liriiiK to bear on 
the itubjcct, that the diligent ntudcnt will ritsv from their pcruKal with a fairly 
adequate view of Ilhidu pliil*iAo|»hy Kcncniily. 11 U work . . . !» uuo uC tliebeai m 
Its kind that we have seeu."— Ca/cu((a hevitw. 



Post 8vo, pp. xii. — 154, cloth, price 7a. 6d. 

TSUNI— i i GOAM : 

The Scprkmk liKiNo or the Khoi-Kuoi. 

lit TUKOriilLUS HAHN, Ph.D., 

Custodian of the Grey Collection, Cape Town ; Corresponding Member 

of the Gew^r. Socictv, l^rcsdcn ; Correni>onding Member of the 

Anthro|K>Iogical Society, Vienna, kc, kc, 

'*The first instalment of Dr. II.ihn'H lAt>our8 will l»e of intcrcRt, not at tbe Capa 
only, but in every University of Kurofn}. It in, in fact, a moHt valuntilo contrilmtiuu 
to the comiKimtivo stuily of nli^'iou and niytliii]t>u'y. Accounts of their reIiKi«*n aiid 
mytholoK'y were Hcuttered a)KM>t in Viirioim InmiIch; \hct>v have 1«vcn carefully irol- 
lectod by Dr. liuhu and printc<l in liin second chapter, enrlciicd and im)Hmvcd hf 
what ho has been able to collect him^c\t."—^rof. Max IliUltr in tkt SintttiHtk 
Crnhirv. 

" It is full of good things.**— 5<. Jamci't GazilU, 



In Four Volumes. Post 8vo, Vol. I., pp. xii.— 392, cloth, price 121. 6d., 
Vol. IL, pp. vi.— 408, cloth, price X2s. 6<1., Vol. III., pp. viii. — ^414* 

cloth, price 12s. 6d. 

A COMPREHENSIVE COMMENTARY TO THE QUKAN. 

To WHICH IS PKEFIXKH SaT.E's PrKUMINAUT DihCOURSK, WITB 

Additional 2s'utk.s and Euem>ationk. 

Together with a Complete Index to the Text, Preliminary 

Discourse, and Notes. 

' By Rev. E. M. WHEUKY, M.A., Lodiana. 

'* As Mr. Wherry's book is intended for miKAinn.iries in India, it Is no dnnbt well 
that they should bo prepared to meet, if tlioy can, the onlinary a^niments and inter- 
pretations, and for this purpose Mr. Wherry's additioua will proTe usefoL**— faCanfajf 
iUview, 



Post 8vo, pp. ri.— 208, cloth, price Ss. 6d. 

THE BHAGAVAD GITA. 

Translated, with IntHxluction and Notes 

Bt JOHN DA VIES, ALA. (Cantab.) 

" I.et us add that his trannlation of the DlLigaTad GIt& is, as we Judge, the best 
that has km yet appeared in Rnglitth, and that his Philological Notes are el quite 
peculiar value.'*— />it6<»n Aeriew. 



rm/flXEK'S ORIENTAL SERIES. 



Pont 3vo, )»!». 0, cloth, inicc 5». 

THE QUATRAINS OF OMAR KHAY7AM. 

Translateil by K H. WIIINFIKLI>, M.A., 
Barri«tcr-iit-I^tw, Utc H.M. Keti^il Civil Service. 

Pout 8vo, PI*, xxxii,— 336, cloth, price loi. 6«1. 

THE QUATRAINS OF OMAR KHATYAM. 

The IVriiian Text, with an English Vcnte Translation. 
By K. H. WUINFIKLD, Ute of the Bengal Civil Service. 

"Mr. WhiiificM has cxcct»tc»l .1 tHfticult ta^k with connMcruMc micocw, and 111* 
▼er>«ii»n c«»iiT;utiM much that will )« new to thuttv who only know Mr. h'itisi^vralil's 
dcli^fht fill fclcct l« »n. "—A^'fff »« y. 

•• Tlio io«wt pnMiiinciit fctitorcH in t)ic QuatnilM* arc thiir profaun«l AfnitwtioiMm, 
onniliiitol with a fatalism lKu«f«l ni«»rv on |Mii1iM<>]i)iic than ri'lidoUM ^nrotintlN. tliuir 
E|*irnn.>anl«ni and the xjiirit nf universal t"lor.tncu au«l charity which aiiiuiatctt tlicni." 
"^VulCtiUit RKi'itiC. 

Post 8vo, pp. XX i v.— 268, rl«»th, price 9«. 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF THE UPANISHADS AND 
ANCIENT INDIAN METAPHYSICS. 

A^ exhibite I in a Kcrieii of Articles contributed to the CafcHtta Iterino, 

By AUCHIUALD KDWAUD GOU«;il, M.A., Lincoln College, Oxford ; 

PrinciiKil of the Calcutta Madnoia. 

**For practical |air|»o>c» thin in |tcrliai»» t]ic moxt iiii|»«»itnnt of tlic work* that have 
thnn tar iipi*cnr< d in 'TrULncrV Oriental .SiritM.' . . . Wc c.ninot iliaibt that for Ml 
who may lake il np tho work mtiHt bo one of profonn*! intcix*i»t." — Hatuittajf Aevtcir. 

Id Two Volumes. Vol. I., |M»8t 8vo, pji. xxiv.— 230, cloth, price 7s. Oil. 

A COMPARATIVE HISTORY OF THE EGYPTIAN AND 

MESOPOTAMIAN RELIGIONS. 

By Dii. C. l\ TIKLE. 

Vol. I.—HlsTORY OP THE KgYPTIAN BkIJGION. 

Translated from the Dutch with the AsKistancc of tho Author. 

15v JAMKS BALLINGAL. 

• 

*• It pLiccs In tl:c hands of the K.tif;li>h readers* a liintory of FIjjyptlan Religion 
^lich in Tcry coniplctc, wliich in )ia.<^Ld on tho livst inatcriaN, and wliich han liccn 
illuHtratctl liy the LitcMt rcMdtM «.f rvM^arcli. In tliiM volnnio there is a K'reat deal of 
iiifiTTuation, aa well an inde)H:ndent invc<-tiK'ati«in. for tho tnixtwortldneMS of which 
l»r. Tide n n:iroc is in ItHflf a K*i'>r:iii'ce : and the dor^cription of tho >>ncccMMive 
rehkfions under tho Old Kin;rdoni, the Miildie Kinh'duni, and thn Now Kintf«lom, i« 
l^veu in a inannor which in r>cholarIy and minute." — ^'fo^mMn. 

Po»t 8vo, pp. xii.— 302, cloth, price Ss. 6d. 

YUSUF AND ZULAIKHA. 

A I'OKM BT JAMI. 

Tmoslatcd from the Persian into EngliKli Verne. 

Bt KALPH T. H. GUIFFiTH. 

*• Mr. Griffith, who has dime alr&idy gT»od norvico as tmiiRlator into vcri»c from tho 
Ranskiit. h:iii d»no further kimkI work in tliitt tranNlition from tho PerMian, and ho 
I1.4S cvidcntlr nhitwn not a httio skill in hia ronderinf? tho quaint and very oriental 
Ptyle of hia aut)i<>r iuto our more proKiic, leas fii^irativc, lan^ni^o. . . . Tlie wtirk, 
liCMiilca Ita intrinnic merits, is of iniiw»rtaiico as bein^ one of tho most poiMilar and 
famous pooma of Persia, and tliat wiiich is rosid in all tho indopondont native acboob 
of India where Ponian la tauglit.**»£co(«MMCM. 



TKl/n\r.K'S ORIENTAL SERIES. 



I'oHt 8vo, pp. viii. — 2^/>, rlolh, price 90. 

LINGUISTIC ESSAYS. 

IJv CAUL AIIKL. 

** An entirely iiord mc*li«Kl «'f <\". iliiiir with piiilo^oplitr il qiirvtiiMtn nrid iint4irt n 
rejil liuiii.-iii Intcrcsl to tho iitli'r^vj.so .iiy t«rhinf ilili*-* of the m.-Jcih'v." — •si*»#»i/«#»i/. 

"I>r. Alicl iH nil (ippMictit ln»iii winun it is plt-i^iMt tMtlifTvr, tor lie writcM with 
eiitliiisiasiii :iii<l tcitipvr. aii<l liin lll:l^tl;|-y ovor tiic £ti;Ii}«li laiig«iii^c fitM )iltii tu br a 
ciiaiiipiou of uiii>>iMilar UiHrtririct."— ■.-!//•' n<'c</i. 

I'lmt 8vo, pp. ix.— jSi, cl»»tli, juico loji. ^m]. 

THE SARV A - DARSAN A - SAMGRAHA ; 

Ok, KKVIEW of TIIK hUKKKKNT SY.STKMS OF IIIND(T 

I'llIl.osorHV. 

r.Y MADIIAVA ACIIAKYA. 

TraiiHlato.l by Iv P. C< IWKIJ.. M. A.. I'rofrssor «»f SaiiKkrit iii thn t^n^•^^J^ity 

of Ciiiiibritlge, aiul .V. K. <J<>r(.'l(, M.A., l'n»f(>KHor of ]')iiluMoj»hj 

in tiiC I*rrj«i«liMicy t'liUeirc <'a]cuttn. 

This work is an intotvstin.; Hporinicn <if inn«hi criticAl nhility. The 

Author succcHHivrly ]i:isH(r.<4 in rrvicw the KJ.itriMi philoiKijiIiical fiyNt(*niii 

current in the fourteenth c<'ntury in tht* South of In«lia; nn«t bo girea what 

Api^eara to him to ho tiicir niu»t iniiK>rtaiit t«Mift!«. 

•* TUc tran*ilation in tr«i'«tvv..rthy throi;;»uiiit. A protractcl mijoiim in iTidt:*, 
wiicfti thoru i** a living traiitini, \v.\< l'aiiiih:ui><.<l t.«c tiiUml kl<»»« %^iih Imiiau 
thought."— v4/A(>(i»«<>M. 

Post ovo. pp. Ixv. — ■;')8, cloth, piict* 14a. 

TIBETAN TALES DERIVED FROM INDIAN SOURCES. 

TrauHlatiMl from the Tilntan of the KaiiOtUR. 

1;y F. ANTON VON .SCIIIKFNKK. 

Done into Kn^'linh from t}ic (torman, with un Iutro<1uction, 

IJT W. U. S. J:AT>STf)N, M.A. 

"Mr. Rilxton, wli«>«<; innio is x«> fainili ir to \\\\ l.-vi-r-* <»f KtiHMian fo]k-loro, \\9% 
fiuii|>ii<-<l MiiMo i ttn^tiii;^' Wrst- ru analoi^-.c aii.i )> imII- U, «hawii. lor t)ic nnmt jnrt, 
from Slavonic i«<>iim*!4, to tii<- Kasti-rn t"lk-tali*s, ouUcmI h-Miii tnu Kangyuri ono of tho 
(liTiMiohK of tlio TilKJtan ^al■r <\ Uiokw. "—*'!»•«»«/♦♦«<«. 

"The tnuiR'ation . . . c<«iiM nrarocly liavc lalk-n Into J»cttcr han«l». An Intnidue* 
tion . . . givort tiio Icaiiiii^ factM in tho liven of ihosc K(*h<>lan« who liavo tfiTrn their 
attention to gaining a Icnowlcii^'u of the Til>etan htemtitro and Ungtiagc." — Catentfu 

*M>ui;ht tointorcflt all whoc:U'e fir the Kist, for anitiNin{{ Moric-fi, or for eoui|NU^tiv9 
folk-lore."— /*tt// Moll Uouttr. 

Post 8vo, pp. ^vi.— 22|, cloth, jirico 9s. 

UDANAVARGA. 

A Collection of Veiisf;s fiio.m thk lU:i)nin.sT Canos. 

Compiloa hy DHAIJ.MATIIAT.V- 

Betxo the NOKTIIEIIN lU^DDIilST VKJiSlON of DIIAMMAPADA. 

Translate*! from the Til)rtan of P»kah-hu'yur, with Notes, and 
Extracts from the Coiinncntary c»f Prailjnavartiian, 

P,y W. WOODVILLK UOCKHILL. 

•** Mr. Rockhill's prci«cnt work in the firnt fr«>m wliich aMiii.stanco will bo iralne*! 
for H nioro accurate un<lurHtanding of the Tali text; it ik. In fat^t. an yot t>ie only 
term of c«im|HiriHon availahlu to um. The * LMaiiavarga.* tlie Tliihot'in vcr>ion, was 
originally tliHCorcre I by tue Uto M. Schiefncr, who pnhliMhcil tuo TilietAii text, ami 
had inteiuleil a(Ming a tr:uislati«in. an intention fni>«tnitu<l hy his dciith, but which 
has 1>con carried out by .Mr. Uockhill. . . . Mr. Uockhill may bo congratulaicU fi«r 
liaTing well accompliahod a dItUcult t:uik.'*— £<(<i<rf/rf.w Hit'irw. 
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la Two Volumeii, pout 8ro. pp. x\iv.—;<A clnih, mocoropaniml by a 

Languj^^e Mu]*, price 2511. 

A SKETCH OF THE MODERN LANGUAGES OF AFRICA. 

15t nOBKRT NKKDITAM (TsT. 
BMTiitcr-ai-Law, mnU late of Her Majustj's Indian Civil Senriee. 

** Anr otte at all Intorevted in Afric:in timpi.nj.'cw cannot do better than get Mr. 
Gust's ijotik. It is encvfloiwrlic in \\n M'%^\*c, .in<i 1)10 rcsulcr f;<-t^ n start rlcnr away 
In anj fia* ticiiHr lan^nia.'c. sn<l in left ircj t«i a<lil to tlie initial snm uf linowledge 
tliere C"IIcctc«i." — S»lnl Martrp. 

** Mr. Cust liaa cuniri%'e<i to iimmIuco a work uf Tahio to lingnistio students.**— 
JTslarc. 



Pott 8yo, pp. xiu— 312, with Maps and Plan, cloth, priee 14a. 

A HISTORY OF BURMA. 

Inclading Burma Proper, Pe^, Tann;^. Tenas^rim. and Arakan. From 
the Earlieit Time to the Knd of tiic First War with Uritbh India. 

Bt LiKiTT.-r.K!f. Sir ARTIIUK P. PlIAYRK. G r.M.G., K.C.8.I., and C.R. 
Mi*mbre Correipondant de la Sociutu Acadumique Indo*ChinoiM 

de France. 

•*8lr Arthur Phayrc's cnntribntion to Trilhn^r's Oriental Series snppYiea a reeng- 

niseil want, and its ap|iear.iiioo lia« lict-n l<Niked forwarl to for tnany yeain 

General Pliayre de^ertcs ffreat cre<iit fur t>io fiaticncti and industry which has resulted 
im tkis Uiittory of Burma. — j>«(an<(rjr Httitto. 



Third Edition. Post 8ro, pp. 276, cloth, price 78. 6d. 

RELIGION IN CHINA. 

By JOSEPH EDKINS, D.D., Peking. 

Containing a Brief Account of the Three Religions of the Chinese, with 
OhserTations on the Prospects of Christian Conversion amongst that 
Peopltj. 

•* I>r. E<lkins ha« been most circfnl In noting the raricfl and often complex phases 
of opiuion, so as to ^irc an account of CMn!<idcni)ilo value of tiio siitijcut."— 5r"r«iN«ii. 

** As a mi.«<ionary. it has )^ en i>art of Dr. K*lkit)s' duty to study the cxiKtin< 
relitpons in Ciiina. and his l«tn^ rc^i'lintc iit the country hns enabled liim to acquire 
aa intimate kni>wlcdt;c of thora as th«>y ut prcHont exist."— ^r{M«v/>ry Rfvi^ui. 

** l>r. E<ikins* valuable work, of which this is a second and revised edition, has, 
fmm the time that it w:i.<i iNib)i>befi, bwii the 8tand:ird autliurity \\\nm the subject 
of which It treats.**— A«»Mfow/>>r»mf. 

*' Dr. Edkins . . . may n<»w be fairly rcfi^rdcd as among the first authorities on 
Chiatse religion and laoifuage.'*— Sri<tM HvMrUdy RtrUw. 



Tliinl Edition. Post 8vo, pp. ZV.-250, cloth, price 7s. 6<1. 

OUTLINES OF THE HISTORY OF RELIGION TO THE 
SPREAD OF THE UNIVERSAL RELIGIONS. 

Bt C. p. TIELK, 
Doctor of Theology, Professor of the History of Religions in the 

University of Leyden. 

Translated from the Dutch by J. Estlin Carpenter, M. A. 

" Few hooks of its siso cont.ain the result of so much wide thitiking, able and lalio- 
rlous study, or enable the reader to gain a better bird's-eye view of tiie latest results 
of inv«-stlgations Into the roliuious hi»tory of nations. As Professor Tiele m«idestly 
says. * In uiis little book are outlines— pencil sketches, I might say— nothing more.' 
Hut there are some men whose sketches from a thumb-nail nre of far more worth 
tiian aa enormous canvas covered with the crude paintinif of others, and it is easy to 
that these pages, full of information, these sentences, cut and perhaps also dry, 
1 clear, condense tlie fruits of l<ing and thorotigh research. —SeotenuiN. 



TRirByER\S OKIE ST AL SERIES, 



Piwt 8vo, i»p. X.-274, cloth, i»ricc 9ji. 

THE LIFE OF THE BUDDHA AND THE EABLY 
HISTORY OF HIS ORDER. 

Derived from Tibetan Workn in the Bkah-hjjyiir nnd lV»tan-h}jTnr, 
Followed by noticen on tlie E:irly Hixtory of TiWt and Kiioten. 

Translated by W. W. ROCKHILTi, Second Secretary U.S. Legation in China. 

"The vohimc bears testimony to the <iil->?eiicc and fiiliicj* with whicli the author 
hfiA ctiiiKiiltcd and tested the ancient iloi'uiiicutH Urahn;,' iiiwin hi» rcniarkahle i>ub- 
jccl ••— Tiwr*. 

" Will Ikj Appreciated hy those who ilovofc thctosclvts to tinwo nuddhiNt ntudies 
which have of lute years taken in these Western n*K'>oiis s«) reniarkahio a dcveWvp- 
nieiit. Itn matter |k»mscss*'JI h special iiif«Tcst as lioio); drrivcl fn»m nncieiit Tibetan 
wiirks, Kouie iMirtioiis of whirli. here aiialynctl and tr.iiiNlate<l, have not yet attneteil 
the attention of Mcholars. The volume im rich in ancient ittories licaHn^ n|N»n tlie 
world'M renovation and the ori^n of ca.ste», n^ recorded in these venerable autho- 
rities."— Mii/y A<»i. 

Tliird Edition. Post 8ro, pp. viii.-464, cloth, price 161. 

THE SANKHTA APHORISMS OF KAPILA, 

With Illustrative Extracts from the Commentaries. 

Translated by J. R. UALLANTYNE. LUD., lato Priuci|>al of tho Benarw 

(College. 

Edited by FITZKDWAUD HALL. 

"Tho work difl)>lays a va^t cx|ienditure of laltour and Hcholsmhip, for which 
studentH of llin<i<Ki pliilo»iphy liave evvry rea^ou tu be grateful to l>r. llalland the 
publiMbcrs."— Oa<cu((a Jitvtttr. 



In Two Volumes, ]io8t 8ro, pp. cviii.-242. and viii.-370, cloth, price 24s. 
Dcdicatcil by permission to ILK.H. the Prince of Wales. 

BUDDHIST RECORDS OF THE WESTERN WORLD, 

Translated from tho Chinese of Iliucn Thiang (a.D. 629). 

Uy SAMUEL IJKAL, IJ.A., 

(Trin. CoU., Camb.) ; KN. (Retired Chaplain and N.I.) ; Professor of Chinese, 
University College, London ; Rector of Wark. Northumberland, &c. 

An eminent Indian authority writes respectinp; this work :—** Nothing 
more can be done in elucidating the History of India until Mr. Real's trans- 
lation of the *Si-yu-ki' apjiears." 

*' It is a fitmnge freak of historical preservation that tho best account of the con- 
dition of Indiaatth.it ancient i>erio«l h:iH como down to um in tho b«xiks of travel 
written by the ChincKO pilgniud, of whom llwcn Thnang Ih the best knuwu.**— TiMCS. 

Post 8vo, i>p. xlviii.-398, cloth, price 12s. 

THE ORDINANCES OF MANU. 

Translated from the Sanskrit, with an Introduction. 

By Uie late A. C. BURNELL, Ph.D., CLE. 

Comidcted and E«lited by E. W. HOPKINS, Ph.D., 
of Columbia College. N.Y. 

•'Tlds work is full of interoHt : while for the ntudent of sociology and tho tcicnee 
of religion it is full of ininortanco. It iis a groiit ixwu to get w> notable a work in so 
Hccemible a form, admirably etlited. and competently tmn»lated."~Sef»fj«j#w»H. 

** Few men were mure competent than liurnoll to give un a retUly go«Mi translation 
of this well-kitown law b«M>k, fintt rtndero«i into Englisli i>y »ir William Joneit. 
Rumcll was not only an indeivn<lcnt Sannkrit Kcholar, but an ex|icrience<i lawyer, 
and ho Joined to the^e two imiMirtant qualifications tho rare faculty of boing able to 
expr«88 his thoughts in clear and trenchant KngliHh. ... We ouglit tr» fool very 
grateful to Dr. Hopkins for h.ivmg ^iven us all tiiat c«iuhl be iHibUsbed of the trans- 
Utiou left by liurneU."— F. Max MULLeit in the Atadtmif, 



rXl/fiXEK'S OR I E ST A L SERIES. 



Post 8vo, pp. xii. -234. clotli, pricr 9t. 

THE LIFE AND WORKS OF ALEXANDER 
CSOMA DE KOBOS, 

fieiwcrn iSiq nml 1R42. With a Hh(»rt Notice of all liin Puhlinheil niid Un- 
puhlinheU \VorkB ami Knitayi. Fniiii Oiigiiial aud fur tiHwi part \}u' 
I»ahlishe«l Documents. 

By THEOI>ORK DUKA. M.D., F K.C.S. (Kn-.). 811 rgeon> Major 
II.M.*B Iioii};al MoiUeal Service, lietirttl, Kc. 

'*Not U*(* noon hn^o MvM*r^ THatiiior ««Mo«l to their rnhiablo Orfctital Kcricfl a 
history of t)t« life aii<l worki« of one uf the uymx ^'iftc<l uihI «lcT«*tv<l of Oriental 
•tiHicntfi, Alcxamlcr (.'mhiiii «1o Komii. It Im f«*rty-tlirvv yvnm »incu hia Heath, aii<l 
tlHMi^ an nCi*oitiit of liin cnrucr Wjim dcinnii* it'll mmih nftcr IiIm dt*<*c:uic, it htm only 
ttvw appeared in tiio ini|iurt:uit uioiiioir ot hin i-«>iii|iatrii>t, ih*. iMika."— A»o/l«t//cr. 



In Two Volumes, iM»at 8vo, pp. xti.-3i8 :iiid vi. 313, clotli, price aii. 

MISOELLANEOUS PAPERS 

RF.I.ATIXG TO 

INDOCHINA. 

Reprinted from ** Dalrymplc'i* Oriental lU'iterti»ry.** " AKiatick Kcsearchet,** 
and the ** Journal of the Asiatic Society of Ik'ni;;!!.** 

*• Tl»c pnpcm treat of a1iiii»««t every as] •cot of Iti'io-cliinri- itn )>hili>l'n;y. economy, 
fpoograpliy, »fC'»loiiy— and couKiitutu a very mutirial .nid inii)i»rtant contrilHition to 
<>ttr acccrJfiUc iiift>niiatii>M n-t;.ir<iin;; tii.-ii c«>uiiiry and itu l)C«>ple."— C'vaUMjwrar^ 

PtMit Svo, pp. xii. -73, cloth, price 58. 

THE 8ATAKAS OF BHABTBIHAEL 

Translatetl from the SnnKkrit 

r.y the Rkv. K HALK WOUTHAM, M.K.A.S., 

Kcctor «»f F>^'^e«ford, North Devon. 

•' A very intcrcs«!iiiff a«Iditl«»n t«» TriHiiicr'n OHcnlal Series." - S*'tt'nlnif Htririr. 
'* Many of the MaxiuM lu the book )ia\c a Diliheal ring and lji.auty uf uxpruMiuu." 

Tmt Svo, i>p. xii. -1 80. clotli, price 6s. 

ANCIENT PEOVEEBS AND MAXIMS FROM BUBMESE 

SOURCES ; 

Or, the NITI LlTKRAXrKE OF BURMA. 

By JAMKS gray, 

Author of ** Elements of Tuli Grammar,*' "Translation of the 

Diiammapada,*' ke, 

Tlie S:ni»crit-PAli word Niti is equivalent to "conduct" in its abstract, 
and **;piide'* in its c<incretc si;:itihcation. As applied to l»ooks, it is a 
genend term for a treatise which includes maxims, pithy sayin^^s, and 
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PREFACE. 



Of the history of KAlu^asa, to whom by genonil assent 
the KumAka Sambiiava, or l>iimi of the War-Gop, 
is attributeil, we know Imt little with any certainty ; 
we can only gather from a memorial - verse which 
enumerates their names, that he was one of the * Nine 
Treeious Stones' that shone Jit tlu^ ("onrt of Vikija- 
mAditya, King of Oijein, in the half century innnedi- 
utely preceding the Christian em.*^** As the exanunation 
of ar':uments for and ai'uinst the correctness of this date 
is not likely to interest general rcadei*s, I must request 
them to rest satisfied with the belief that al)out the 
time when ViiuuLand lIoUACKwere sliedding an undying 
lustre upon the reign of Augustus, our poet KAlidAsa 
lived, loved, and sang, giving and taking honour, at the 
polished court of the no less munificent patron of 
Sanskrit literature, at the perio*l of its highest perfection. 



• r'lM 



[This date is much too early. It has been shown hy If. Jacobi from 
the astrological data contained in the poem that the date of itseompoMition 
cannot be placed earlier than about the middle of the fourth century a.d.] 
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Little as we know of Indian poetr)', lion? and there 
an EnglLsli reader may be found, who is not entirely 
unacquainted with the name or works of the author of 
the beautiful dramas of SakontalA and TiiK Hero ani> 
THE Xymph, the former of which has long enjoyed an 
European celebrity in the translation of Siu William 
Jones, and the latter is one of the most charming of 
Trofessou Wilson's specimens of the Hindu Theatre ; 
here and there even in England may Ikj found a lover 
of the graceful, tender, picturesque, and fanciful, wlio 
knows something, and would gladly know more, of tlie 
sweet poet of the Cloud Messenger, and The Seasons ; 
whilst in Germany he has been deeply studied in the 
original, and enthusiastically admired in translation, — 
not the Orientalist merely, but the j^oet, the critic, the 
natural philosopher, — a Goethe, a Schlec.el, a Humboldt, 
having agreed, on account of his tenderness of feeling 
and his rich creative imagination, to set KAlidAsa very 
high among the glorious company of the Sons of Song."*^ 

That the poem which is now for tlie fii*st time offered 

* Goethe says : 

WilUi du die Bliithe des friihen, die Friichie dee 8{>iiteren Jahrci, 
WilUt da was rcizt ond entzuckt, willsi du was satiigi and titihri, 

Willst da den Himmel, die Erde, mii einem Namen begreifen ; 
Xenn* ich Sakontald, Dich, und so ist Alles gesagt 

See also ScblegeKs Dramatic Literatare, Leet. II., and Homboldt's 
Komnot, Vol. II. p. 40, and note. 
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to the general reader, in an English dress, will not 
diminish this reputation is the translator s earnest hope, 
yet my admiration of the grace and beauty that pervade 
so much of the work must not allow me to deny that 
occasionally, even in the noble Sanskrit, if we judge him 
by an European standard, KalidAsa is bald and prosaic. 
Xor is this a defence of the translator at the expense of 
tlie poet. Fully am I conscious how far I am from 
being able adequately to reproduce the fanciful creation 
of the sweet singer of OUJEIN ; that numerous beauties of 
thought and expression I may liave passed by, mistaken, 
marred ; that in many of the more elaborate descriptions 
my own versification is * harsh as the jarring of a tune- 
less chord * compared with the melody of KalidAsa's 
rhythm, to rival whose sweetness and purity of language, 
so admirably adapted to the soft repose ami celestial 
rosy hue of his pictures, would have tried all the fertility 
of resource, the artistic skill, and the exquisite car of 
the author of Lalla Eookii himself. I do not think 
this poem deserv^es, and I am sure it will not obtain, 
that admiration which the author's masterpieces already 
made known at once commanded ; at all events, if the 
work itself is not inferior, it has not enjoyed the good 
fortune of having a JoxES or a Wilson for translator. 

It may be as well to inform the reader, before ho 
wonder at the misnomer, that the Birtu of the War- 
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Gou was either left unfinished hy its author, or tiiuo 
has robbed us of the conchision ; the latter is the more 
probable supposition, tradition infonniug us that the 
poem originally consisted of twenty- two cantos, of which 
only seven now remain.* 

I have derive<l great assistance in the work of transla- 
tion from the Calcutta i)rinted edition of the i>oeni in 
the Librar}' of the East-India House ; but although the 
Sanskrit commentaries accompanying the text are some- 
times of the greatest use in unravelling the authors 
meaning, they can scarcely claim infallibility ; and, not 
unfrequently, are so matter-of-fact and prosaic, that I 
have not scnipled to think, or rather to feel, for myself. 
It is, however, Puofessor Stexzleu's edition,! published 
under the auspices of the Oriental Translation Fund (a 
society that has liberally encouraged my own undertak- 
ing), that I have chiefly used. Valuable as this work 
is (and I will not disown my great obligations to it), it 
is much to be regretted that the extracts from the native 
commentators are so scanty, and the annotations so few 
and brief. 

And now one word as to the manner in which I have 
endeavoured to perform my task. Though there is much, 



[* Ten more cantot, of very inferior merit, have been pulliahed ainco 
thia waa written.] 
t [With u Latin tranalation.] 
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I think, that miyht be struck out, to the ailvantage of 
the poem, this I have in no instance ventured to do, 
my aim having l)een to give the English reader as faith- 
ful a cast of the original as my own power and the 
nature of things would permit, and, without attempting 
to give word for word or line for line, to produce upjn 
the imagination impressions similar to those which one 
who studies the work in Sanskrit would experience. 

I will not seek to anticii)ate the critics, nor to deprecate 
their animadversions, by pointing out the bctiuties of the 
poet, or particularising the defects of him and his trans- 
lator. That the former will be appreciated, and the 
latter kindly dealt with, late experience makes me con- 
fident ; so that now, in the words of the Manager in the 
Prelude to the Hero and the Nymph, " I have only to 
request the audience that they will listen to this work of 
KAlidXsa with attention and kindness, in consideration 
of its subject and respect for the Author." 

Adderlet Librart, MarlbOrouob College, 

April, 1853. 



PRELIMINARY NOTE. 

PUONUNCIATIOX. 

A8 a gent'ral rule, the Sanskrit vowels are to be mounded 
like those of the Italian alplial>et, except the short or unac- 
cented a, which has tlie sound of that letter in the wonl 
Ammea: **paiidi(f** a learned man, Ijeing pronounced ^iwrf//. 

f I, long or accented ... like a in /dtt^r. 

e Viko e in (hey, 

i, short or unaccented, like t in pkk, 
/, long or accented ... like t in pique. 

like in go, 

n, short or unaccented, like u in full, 
Uy long or accented ... like u in rule. 

The diphthongs at and au arc pronounced severally like i in 
rise and ifu in our. 

The consonants «ire sounded as in Englislu In the aspirates, 
however, the sound of h is kept distinct; dhy th,phf bh^ &c, 
being pronounced as in red-hot, pent-house, up-hill, abhor, Ac. 
O is always hard, whatever vowel follows. 

In Himalaya the accent is on the second syllable. 
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BIRTH OF THE WAR-GOD 



Canto Jfiriott 



UMA*S NATIVITY. 

Far in the north Himalaya, liftin;^ high 
His toweiy summits till they cleiivc the sky, 
Simns the wide hind from east to western sea, 
Lord of the hills, instinct with deity# 
For him, when Puithu ruled in days of ohl 
The rich earth, teeming with her gems and gold. 
The vassal hills and ilEiiu drained her breast, 
To deck Himalaya, for they loved him best ; 
And earth, the mother, gave her store to lill 
With herbs and s])arkling ores the royal hilU 
Proud mountain-king ! his diadem of snow 
Dims not the beauty of his gems below. 
For who can gaze upon the moon, and dare 
To mark one spot less brightly glorious there ? 



THE 



BIRTH OF THE WAR-GOD 



Canto Jfiriott 



UMA'S NATIVITY, 

Far in the north Himalaya, liftin;^ hi^h 
His towery summits till they cleave the sky, 
Si)ans the wide land from east to western sea, 
Lord of the hills, instinct with deity# 
For him, when PuiTiiu ruled in days of ohl 
The rich earth, teeming with her gems and gold. 
The vassal hills and Meiiu drained her breast, 
To deck Himalaya, for they loved him best ; 
Anil earth, the mother, gave her store to fill 
With herbs and si)arkling ores the royal hilU 
Proud mountain-king ! his diadem of snow 
Dims not the beauty of his gems Ik}1ow. 
For who can gaze upon the moon, and dare 
To mark one spot less brightly glorious there \ 
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Who, 'mid a thousand virtues, d«arcs to blame 
One shade of weakness in a hero's fame { 
Oft, when the gleamings of his mountain brass 
Flash through the clouds and tint them as they pass, 
Those glories mock the hues of closing day, 
And heaven's bright wantons hail their hour of play ; 
Try, ere the time, the magic of their glance. 
And deck their beauty for the twilight dance^ 
Dear to the sylphs arc the cool shadows thrown 
By dark clouds wandering round the mountain's zone, 
Till frightened by the storm and rain they seek 
Eternal sunshine on each loftier peak. 

Far spread the wilds where eager hunters roam, 
Tracking the lion to his dreary home. 
For though the melting snow has washed away 
The crimson blood-drops of the woundeil prey, 
Still the fair pearls that graced his forehead tell 
Where the strong elephant, o'ermastc»red, fell, 
And clinging to the lion's claws, betray, 
Falling at every step, the mighty conqueror's way. 
There birch-trees wave, that lend their friendly aid 
To tell the passion of the love-loni maid, 
So quick to learn in metid tints to mark 
Iler hopes and fears upon the tender bark. 

List ! breathing from each cave, Himalaya leads 
The glorious hymn with all his whispering reeds. 
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Till lieaveiily minstrels raise their voice in song, 

And swell his music as it floats filong. 

There the fierce elephant wounds the scented Iwugh 

To case the torment of his burning brow ; 

And bleeding i>ines their o^lorous gum distil 

To breathe rare fmgrance o'er the sacrcd hill. 

There magic herbs i)Our forth their streaming light 
From mossy caverns through the darksome night, 
And lend a torch to guide the trembling maid 
Where waits her lover in the leafy shade. 
Yet hath he caves within whose inmost cells 
In traiKpiil rest the murky darkness dwells, 
And, like the night-bird, spreads the brooding wing 
Safe in the shelter of the mountain-king, 
llnscorned, uninjured ; for the good and great 
Spurn not the suppliant for his lowly state. 

Why lingers yet the heavenly minstrers bride 
On the wild i)ath that skirts 1IimAlaya*s side ? 
Cold to her tender feet — oh, cold — the snow, 
Why should her steps — her homeward steps — Ik* 

slow ? 
Tis that her slender ankles scarce can bear 
The weight of beauty that impedes her there ; 
Kach rounded limb, and all her peerless charms, 
That broad full bosom, those volui)tuous anns. 
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Kcti the wild kinc that renin his forests briug 
The royal symltols to the mountain-king. 
With tails outspread, their bushy streaming hair 
Fl.'ishes like moonlight thniugh the })arted air. 
AMiat monarch's fan more glorious might then; Ik^ 
More meet to grace a king Jis proud as he ? 

Tliere, when the nymphs, within the cave's recess, 
In modest fear their gentle limits undi*ess, 
Thick clouds descending yield a friendly screen. 
And blushing lieauty bares her breast unseen. 

With i>early dewdrops Gan(JA loads the gale 
That waves the dark i>ines towering o'er the vale. 
And breathes in welcome freshness o'er the face 
Of wearietl hunters wlien they quit the chase. 

So far aloft, amid Himalayan steeps, 
(Viucheil on the tranquil pool the lotus sleejw, 
That the bright Skvkn who star the northern 

sky 
i'ull the fair blossoms from their seats on high ; 
And when the sun pours forth his morning glow 
In streams of gldry from his path below, 
They gain new b.»auty as his kisses break 
His dtirlings' slumber on tlie mountain lake. 

Well might that ancient hill by merit claim 
The power and glory of a monarch's name ; 
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Xurso of pure herbs tliat «,'raeo oarli holy rite, 
Earth s mcotest bearer of unyielib'n^ mij^lit. 
The Lonl of Life for this onhiinod him \i\\v^ 
\\\{\ l)a(le liini share tlie .^acrod olTerin^. 

(Jhully olKMb'ent to the hiw divine, 
]Ie chose a consort to prolon*; his line. 
Xo child of earth, born of the S;ij^es' will, 
Tlie fair nymph MexA pleas»»d the sovmn hill. 
To her he sued, nor was his prayer denied. 
The Saints* beloved was the mountain's bride. 
Crowned with all bliss and beauty were the pair, 
lie passing glorious, she was heavenly fair. 
Swiftly the seasons, winged with love, lliiw on. 
And made her mother of a noble son, 
The great Maixaka, who in triumph h'd 
His Serpent beauties to the bri<lal bed ; 
And once wiien Inihia's might those pinions rent 
That bare the swift hills through the ilrmament, 
fSo fierce his rai'e, no mountain could withstand 
'J'iie wild bolt flashing from his red right hand,) 
He fled to Ocean, i)owerful to save. 
And hid his glory 'neath the friendly wave. 

A gentle daughter came at length to bless 
The royal mother with her loveliness ; 
]»oni once again, for in an earlier life 
High fame was hers, as Siva's faithful wife. 
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lUit her ]>rond sire liail ihrcd the God to scorn ; 
Then was her tender soul with anguish torn, 
And jealous for the lord she loved so well, 
Her angered spirit left its mortal cell. 
Xow deigned the maid, a lovely boon, to spring 
From that pun; lady and the mountain-king. 
When Industrv and Virtue nieut and kiss, 
IToIv their union, and the fruit is hliss. 

Pdest was that hour, and all the world Wiis gay. 
When XIenA's daui'hter saw the li^jht of dav. 
A n)sy glow suffusetl the brightening sky; 
Au odorous breeze came sweeping softly by. 
T»reath(Ml round the hill a sweet unearthly strain. 
And the glad heavens poured down their flowery rain. 

That fair young maiden diademmed with light 
Made her dear mother's fame more sparkling bright. 
As the blue offspring of the Turquois Hills 
Tlie parent mount with richer glory lills, 
When the cloud s voice has caused the gem to spring, 
IJesponsive to its gentle thun<lering. 

Then was it sweet, as days flew by, to trace 
Tlie dawning charm of every infant grace, 
Kven as the crescent moons their glory pour 
^lore full, more lovely than the eve l)efore. 

As yet the maiden was unknown to fame ; 
Child of the Mountain was her only name. 



UMA'S NA'llV'lTY. 

lUit when lier mother, filled will i anxious care 
At her stern ijeuance, cried Forbear ! Forbear ! 
To a new title was the warning turned, 
And I'mA was the name the maiden earned. 

Loveliest wjis she of all his lovely race, 
And dearest to her father. On her face 
Looking with love he ne'er could satisfy 
The thirsty glances of a parent's eye. 
When spring- tide bids a thousand llowcrets bloom 
Loading the breezes with their rich perfume, 
Though here and there the wandering bee may rest, 
lie loves his own — his darling mango — best. 
The (lods* bright river bathes with gold the skies, 
And pure sweet eloquence adoins the wise. 
The flambeau's glory is the shining fire ; 
She wjis the pride, the glory of her sire. 
Shedding new lustre on his old descent, 
His loveliest child, his richest ornament. 

The sparkling Gan(;a laved her heavenly home, 
And oer her islets would the maiden roam 
Amid the dear companii»ns of her play 
With ball and doll to while the hours away. 

As swans in autumn in assembliu'j: bands 
Fly back to GangA's well-remembered sands: 
As herbs beneath the darksome shades of night 
Collect again their scattered rays of light : 
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So dawneil uix)n the maiden's waking mind 
The far-off memory of lier life resigned, 
And all her fonner learning in its tmin, 
Fei»lings, and thoughts, and knowledge came again. 

Now beauty's prime, that craves no artful aid, 
KtlHrncd the loveliness of that young maid : 
Tliat needs no wine to fire the captive heart, — 
The 1k)w of Love without his flowery dart 
There was a gloiy beaming from her face. 
With love's own light, and every youthful grace : 
Ne'er had the painter s skilful hand portrayed 
A lovelier picture* than that gentle maid ; 
Xe'er sun-kisse<i lily more divinely fair 
Unclosed her beauty to the morning air. 

Iiright as a lotus, springing where she trod. 
Her glowing feet shed radiance o'er the sod. 
That arching neck, the step, the glance aside, 
The proud swans taught her as they stemmed tlie tide. 
Whilst of the maiden they would fondly learn 
Her anklets* pleasant music in return. 

WTien the Almighty Maker first began 
Tlie marvellous beauty of that child to plan. 
In full fair symmetry each rounded limb 
Grew neatly fashioned and approved by Ilim : 
The rest was faultless, for the Artist's care 
Formed each young charm most excellently fair, 
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As if his mouliling hand would fain expn\«^s 
Tlio visible tyjx) of jxirfcct loveliness. 

What thing of beauty may the fK)et dare 
With the smooth ^vonder of those limbs compare? 

» 

i The young tree springing by the brooklet's side ? 

The rounded trunk, the forest-monarch's luide ? 
1 T(M) rough that trunk, too cold that young tree's stem ; 

I A softer, warmer thing must vie with them. 



1 



Iler hidden beauties though no tongue may t4»ll, 
Vet Siva's love will aid the fancy well : 
No other maid could deem her boastt'd charms 
Worthy the clasp of such a husband's arms, 
lietween the i)artiiigs of fair Uma's V(st 
Came hasty glimi)ses of a lovely breast : 
So closely there the sweet twin hillocks rose, 
S(^arce could the lotus in the vale repose. 
And if her loosened zone e'er slij>j)cd below. 
All was so bright beneath the mantle's flow. 
So dazzling bright, as if the maid had braced 
A band of gems to sparkle round her waist ; 
And the dear dimjdes of her downy skin 
Seemed fitting couch for Love to revel in. 
Her arms were softer than the flowery dart. 
Young Kama's aiTow, that sulxlues the heart ; 
For vain his strife with.^lVA, till at last 
He chose those chains to bind his conqueror fast. 
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KVii the new moon {K>iire(l clown a paler beam 
AVlien her long fingers Hashed their rosy gleam, 
And hriuhter than Afoka s blossom tlm»w 
A glory round, like summer's evening hue. 
The strings of pearl across her bosom thrown 
Increased its beauty, and enhanced their own, — 
Her breast, her jewels seeming to agree, 
The adonuT now, and now the adorned to be. 
When liE.viTY gazes on the fair full nuKm, 
Xo lotus charms her, for it 1 dooms at noon :. 
If on thjit flower she feed her raptured eye, 
Xo moon is shining from the mid-day sky ; 
She lfK»ke<l on U.ma's face, more heavenly fair, 
And found their glories lK>th united there. 
The hiveliest flower that ever opened yet 
Kiid in the fairest branch : a fair pearl set 
In richest coral, with her smile might vie 
Flasliing through lips bright with their rosy dye. 
And when slie spoke, \i\^\\ the maiden's tongue, 
Distilling nectar, such rare accents hung, 
The sweetest note that e'er the Koil iK>u!vd 
Seemed harsh and tuneless as a jarring chonl. 
The melting glance of that soft liquid eye. 
Tremulous like lilies when the breezes sigh. 
Which leanit it fii-st — so winning and so mild — 
The gentle fiiwu, or Mfa'A*s gentler child ? 



umA's NAiirrrv. ' u 

And oh, tlic arching of lier brow ! so tinr 

AVas tlie rare heaiily of its iK'Hcilled line, 

I/>VK j^'azed upon her forehead in lUjspjiir 

And spurned tlie l»ow lie once esteemed so fair: 

Her huii; hri^ht tresses ioo might shame tlie prid« 

Of envious vaks who roameil the mountain-side. 

Surely the MaktM-'s eare had In-en to hrinj; 

From Nature's store each sweetest, loveliest thin*^, 

As if the world's Creator would hehold 

All lw»autv centriMl in a sin«jrle mould. 

When holv Xakad — Saint who roams at will — 

« 

First saw the daughter of the rrjyal hill, 

Ife hailed the hride whom Siva's love shouhl 

own 
Half of himself, and partner of his throne. 
Himalaya listened, and the father's pride 
AVcMild yiehl the maiden for no other's bride : 
To Fire alone of all bright things we mise 
The holy hymn, the sacrifice of praise. 
lUit still the monarch durst not, could not bring 
His child, unsought, to Heaven's supremest King; 
Kut as a good man fears his earnest pi-ayer 
Should rise unheeded, and with thoughtful care 
Seeks for some friend his eager suit to aid, 
Thus great HimAlaya in his awe delayed. 
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Since the sad inomcnt when his gentle bride 
In tlie full glory of her beauty died, 
The mournful Siva in the holy grove 
Had dwelt in solitude, and known not love. 
High on that hill where musky breezes throw 
Their balmy odours o'er eternal snow ; 
Where heavenly minstrels pour their notes olivine, 
And rippling GAXfiA laves the mountain pine, 
dad in a coat of skin all rudely wrought 
He live<l for prayer ami solitary thought. 
The faithful band that served the hermit s will 
Lay in the hollows of the rocky hill, 
Where from the clefts the dark bitumen flowed. 
Tinted with mineral dyes their Inxlies glowed ; 
< 1ad in rude mantles of the birch-tree's rind. 
With bright red garlands was their hair entwine^l. 
The holy bull Ijeforc his master's feet 
Shook the hard-frozen earth with echoing feet, 
And as he hcird the lion's roaring swell 
In distant thunder from the rocky dell, 
In angr}' pride he raised his voice of fear 
And from the mountain drove the startled deer. 

Bright fire — a shape the God would sometimes wear 
Who takes eight various forms — was glowing there. 
Then the great deity who gives the prize 
Of penance, prayer, and holy exercise. 
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As though to earn the ineed lie grants to man, 
Himself the penance an<l the pain began. 

Now to that holy lonl, to whom is given 
l{onour and glory hy the 0<xls in heaven, 
The woi-ship of a gift IIimAlava paiil, 
And towards his dwelling sent the lovely maid ; 
Her Uisk, attended by her youthful tmin, 
To woo his widowed heart to love again. 

The hermit welcomed with a courteous brow 
That gentle enemy of hermit vow. 
The still pure breast where Contemplation dwells 
Deties the charmer jind the charmer's spells. 
Calm and unmoved he viewed the wondrous maid. 
And bade her all his pious duties aid. 
She culled fresh blossoms at the (iod*s conunand, 
8weei)ing the altar with a careful hand ; 
The holy gmss for sacred rites she sought, 
Anil day by day the fairest water brought. 
And if the unwonted labour caused a sigh, 
The fair-haired lady turned her languid eye 
Where the pale moon on Siva*s forehead gleamed, 
And swift through all her frame returning vigour streamed. 



CANTO SECOND. 



Canto ^cconti* 



THE ADDRESS TO BRAHMA. 

While iiai)iuus TAkak iii rusistluss might 

Was truiibling lieaveu and earth witli wild alfright, 

To I5i:aiimA*s high abode, by Indka led, 

The inouriiful deities for refuge lied. 

As when the Day-God s loving beams awake 

The lotus slumbering on the silver lake, 

So BuAUMA deigned his glorious face to show, 

And poured sweet comfort on their looks of woe. 

Then nearer came the suppliant (.Jods to piy 
Honour to him whose face turns every way. 
They bowed them low before the Lord of Speech, 
And sought with truthful words his heart to i*each : 
" Glory to Thee ! before the world was niade, 
One single form thy Majesty disi^layed. 
Next Thou, to body forth the mystic Three, 
Didst fill three Persons : Glory, Lord, to Thee ! 
Unborn and unbegotten ! from thy hand 
The fruitful seed rained down ; at thy command 
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From that small germ o'er quickening waters tlirowii 

All things that move not, all that move have grown. 

lUjfore thy triiile fonn in awe they bow : 

llaker, preser\'er, and destroyer, Tliou ! 

Thou, when a longing urged tliee to create, 

Tliy single form in twain didst separate. 

Tlie Sire, the Mother that made all things Ik? 

r»v their first union were hut parts of Thee. 

From them the life that fills this earthly frame. 

And fruitfid Nature, self-renewing, came. 

Tliou countest not thy time by mortals' light ; 

Witli Thee there is but one vast day and night. 

When I>i!AHMA slumlHjrs fainting Nature dies. 

When BuahmA wakens all again arise. 

Creator of the world, and uncreate ! 

Endless ! all things from Thee their end await. 

Ikjfore the world wast Tliou ! each Lord shall fall 

IVfore Thee, mightiest, highest, Lonl of all. 

Thy self-tiught soul thine own deep spirit knows ; 

Made by thyself thy mighty form arose ; 

Into the same, when all things have their end. 

Shall thy great self, absorbed in Tliee, descend. 

Lord, who may hope thy essence to declare ? 

Firm, yet as subtile as the yielding air : 

Fixt, all-pervading ; ponderous, yet light. 

Patent to all, yet hidden from the sight. 
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Thine arc tlio sacred hvmns wliicli mortals raise, 
(commencing ever with the wonl of jmaise, 
Witli three-toned chant tlie sacrifice to grace, 
And win at last in heaven a blissful place. 
Tliev hail Thee Nature lalx)urin;^ to free 
The Immortal Soul from low humanity; 
Hail Tliee the stranger Sjurit, luiimpressed, 
( lazing on Nature from thy lofty rest. \ 

Father of fathers, God of gods .art thou, 
Creator, highest, hearer of the vow ! 
Thou art the sacrifice, and Thou the priest, 
Thou, he that eateth ; Thou, the holy feast. 
Thou art the knowledge which by Thee is taught, 
The mighty thinker, and the highest thought ! " 

Pleased with their truthful praise, his favouring 
eye 
He turned upon the dwellers in tlie sky. 
While from four mouths his wonls in gentle flow 
Come welling, softly to assuage their woe : 
" Welcome ! glad welcome, Trinces ! ye who hold 
Your lofty sovereignties ordaineil of old. 
r>ut why so mournful ? what has dimmed your light ? 
Why shine your faces less divinely bright ? 
Like stars that pour forth weaker, paler gleams, 
When the fair moon with brighter radiance beams. 
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O say, in vain doth miglity Indra bear 
The thunderbolt of heaven, unused to spore ? 
Vritra, the furious fiend, 'twas strong to slay : 
AVliy dull and blunted is that might to-day ? 
See, Vakun's noose hangs idly on his ann. 
Like some fell serpent quelled by magic ehanu. 
Weak is Kuv£r.v's hand, his arm no more 
Wields the dread mace it once so proudly bore ; 
But like a tree whose boughs are lopped away. 
It tells of piercing woe, and dire dismay. 
In days of yore how Yama's sceptre shone ! 
Fled are its glories, all its terrors gone ; 
Despised and useless as a quenched brand, 
^Vll idly now it marks the yielding sand. 
Fallen are the Lords of Light, ere now the gaze 
Shrank from the coming of their fearful blaze ; 
So changed are tliey, the undazzled eye may sec 
Like pictured forms, each rayless deity. 
Some baflling power has curbed the breezes' swell : 
Vaiidy they chafe against the secret spell. 
We know some barrier checks their wonted course, 
Wlien refluent waters seek again their source. 
The Eudras too— fierce demigods who bear 
The cur\'ed moon hanging from their twisted hair — 
Tell by their looks of fear, and shame, and woe, 
Of threats now silenced, of a mightier foe. 
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(flory and power, ye Gods, were yours of right : 
Have ye now yielded to some stronger might, 
Even as on eartli a general law may be 
Hade powerless hy a special text's decree ? 
Then say, my sons, why seek ye IiUAHmA's throne ? 
Tis mine to frame the worlds, and yours to guard your 
own." 

Then IXDUA tunied his thousand glorious eyes, 
Glancing like lilies when the soft wind sighs, 
And in tlie Gods' behalf, tlieir miglity chief 
Urged the ^lost Eloquent to tell their grief. 
Then rose the heavenly Teacher, by whose side 
]Jim seemed tlie glories of the Thousand-eyed, 
And with his hands outspreail, to DkahmA sjmke, 
Couched on his own dear ilower, the daughter of the lake: 

" mighty Being! surely tliou dost know 
The unceasing fury of our ruthless foe ; 
For thou canst see the secret tlioughts that lie 
Deep in tl>e heart, yet ojien to thine eye. 
Tlie vengeful TAkak, in resistless might, 
Like some dire Comet, gleaming wild aflright, 
0*er all tlie worlds an evil inlluence sheds, 
And, in thy favour strong, destruction spreads. 
All bow before him : on his palace wall 
The sun's first ray and parting splendour fall ; 
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Xc*er could he waken with «a lovelier glance 

His own dear lotus from her nightly trance. 

For him, proud fiend, the moon no waning knows, 

lUit with unminished full-orbed lustre glows. 

T«H» faint for him the crescent glory set 

Amid the blaze of Siva's coronet. 

I low fair his ganlen, where the obedient breeze 

Ihiris steal no blossom from the slumbering trees ! 

Tile wild wind checks his blustering pinions there, 

And gently whisi)ering fans the balmy air ; 

While through the inverted year the seasons pour, 

To win the demon's grace, their flowery store. 

For him, the Kiver-god beneath the stream, 

Marks the young pearl increase its silver gleam. 

Until, its beauty and its growth complete. 

He bears the offering to his master's feet. 

The Serpents, led by VAsUKi, their king. 

Across his nightly path their lustre fling ; 

Bright as a torch their flashing jewels blaze. 

Nor wind, nor rain, can dim their dazzling rays. 

E'en IXDRA, sovereign of the blissfid skies. 

To gain his love by flattering homage tries. 

And sends him oft those flowers of wondrous hue 

That on the heavenly tree in beauty grew. 

Yet all these offerings brought from day to day, 

This flatteiy, fail liis ruthless hand to stay. 
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>iutli, hell, ami heaven, beucalh his nxj^e must groan. 

Till force can hurl him from his evil thix>ne. 

Alas ! where glowed the lnight celestial bowers, 

And gentle fair ones nursed the opening llowcrs, 

Where heavenly trees a heavenly odour shed, 

(Jer a sad desert ruin reigns instead. 

lie* roots up i[i:i:u*s sacred peaks, where stray 

Tlie fiery coursers of the God of Day, 

'J'o form bright sloi)es, and glittering mounds of ease, 

In the broad gardens of his palaces. 

There, on his coucli, the mighty lord is fanned 

To sweetest slumber by a heavenly band ; 

l*oor captive nym[)hs, who stand in anguish by, 

J )roi» tlie big tear, and heave the ceaseless sigh. 

And now have Indka's elej^hants deliled 

The sparkling stream where heavenly GanxjA smiled. 

And her gold lotuses the liend has taken 

To deck his i)ools, and left her all foi-saken. 

The Gods of heaven no more delight to roam 

OVr all the world, far from their glorious home. 

They dread the demon's imjiious might, nor dare 

Speed their bright chariots through the fields of air. 

And when our woi'shippei's in duty bring 

The appointed victims for the oll'ering, 

He teal's them from tlie Ihime with magic art, 

Wliile we all jK)werless watch with drooping heart. 



2^ 
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He too has stolen from his masters side 

Tlie steed of lieavenly race, great Ixdra's pride. 

Xo more our hosts, so ^'lorions once, witlistand 

The fierce dominion of the demon's hand, 

As herbs of healing virtue fail to tame 

The sickness raging throngli tlie infected frame. 

Mlv the discus hangs on Vishnu's neck. 

And our last hope is vain, that it would check 

The haughty TArak's miglit, and flash afar 

liuin and death — the thunderbolt of war. 

E'en Indka's elephant has felt the might 

Of his fierce monsters in the deadly fight, 

WHiich spurn the dust in fury, and defy 

Tlie threatening clouds that sail along the sky. 

Tlierefore, O Lord, we seek a chief, tliat he 

^fay lead the hosts of heaven to victory. 

Even as holy men who long to sever 

Tlie immortal spirit from its shell for ever, 

Reek lovelv Virtue's aid to free the soul 

From ejirthly ties and action's base control. 

Thus shall he save us : proudly will we go 

Under his escort 'gainst the furious foe ; 

And IXDRA, conqueror in turn, shall bring 

Fortune, dear captive, home with joy and triumphing." 

Sweet as the rains — the fresh'ning rains — that pour 
On the parched earth when thunders cease to roar. 
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Were Brahma's words: "Gods, I have heard your grief; 

Wait ye in patience : time will bring relief. 

'Tis not for me, my children, to create 

A chief to save you from your mournful fate. 

Not by my hand the fiend nnist be destroyCil, 

For my kind favour lias he once enjoyed ; 

And well ye know that e'en a poisonous tree 

Wy him who planted it unharmed should l>e. 

He sought it eagerly, and long ago 

I gave my favour to your demon-foe. 

And stayed his awful penance, that had hurled 

I'lames, death, and niin o'er the subject world. 

Wljun that great warrior battles for his life, 

O, who may conquer in the deadly strife. 

Save one of Siva's seed ? lie is the light, 

licigning supreme beyond the di'pths of night. 

Nor I, nor Visii^'U, his full power may share, 

Lo, where he dwells in solitude and prayer ! 

Go, seek the Hermit in the grove alone. 

And to the God be Uma's beautv shown. 

l*erchance, the Mountain-child, M-ith magnet's force, 

May turn the iron from its steadfast course, 

r>ride of the mighty God ; for only she 

Can bear to Him as water l)ears to me. 

Tlien from their love a mighty Child shall rise. 

And lead to war the armies of the skies. 
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Fived by his htind, no more the heavenly maids 
Shall twine their glittering hair in mournful braids. 



If 



}Ie spake, and vanished from their wondering sight ; 
Ami they sped homewanl to their world of light. 
l»ut IXDio, still on Brahma's words intent, 
To Kama's dwelling-place his footsteps bent 
Swiftly he came : the yearning of his will 
Made Ixr»RA's lightning course more speedy still. 
Tlie Love-God, armed with flowers divinely sweet, 
III lowly homage bowed before his feet. 
Around his neck, where bright love-tokens clung. 
Arched like a maiden's brow, his bow was hung, 
And blooming Spring, his constant follower, bore 
Tlie mango twig, his weapon famed of yore. 



CANTO THIRD. 



Canto CI)trD. 



THE DEATH OF LOVE, 

1 N' eager gsize the sovereign ol* the akies 
bioked full on KAMA with his thousand eyes : 
K\'ii such a gaze as trembling suj»pliant8 Inind, 
Wlien danger threatens, on a mighty friend. 

('lose by Ills side, where Indka bade him rest, 
The I^)VE-(loi) sate, and thus his lonl addressed: 
•' All-knowing Indka, deign, my I'rince, to tell 
Thy heart's desire in earth, or lieaven, or hell : 
l)ouble the favour, mighty sovereign, thou 
llast thought on KAMA, O, connnand him now! 
Who angers thee by toiling for the prize, 
r»y i>enance/ prayer, or holy sacrifice I 
What mortal being dost thou count thy foe i 
Sp(»ak, I will tame him witli my darts and bow. 
lias some one feared the endless change of birth, 
And sought the path that leads the soid from earth ? 
Slave to a glancing eye thy foe shall bow, 
And own the witchery of a woman's brow ; 
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E'en though the object of tliine envious ragc! 
Were taught high wisdom by the immortal sage, 
With billowy passions will I whelm his soul, 
Like rushing waves that spurn the bank's control. 
Or has the rijie full beauty of a s^wuse, 
Too fondly faithful to her bridal vows, 
Ravished thy spirit from thee ? Thine, all thine 
Around thy neck her loving arms shall twine. 
Has thy love, jealous of another's charms. 
Spumed thee in wrath when flying to her arms ? 
I'll rack her yielding bosom with such pain, 
Soon shall she be all love and warmth again, 
And wildly fly in fevered haste to rest 
Her aching heart close, close to thy dear breast. 
Lay, IXDRA, lay thy threatening lx)lt aside : 
ily gentle darts shall tame the haughtiest pride. 
And all tliat war with heaven and thee shall know 
Tlie magic influence of thy KAma's bow ; 
For woman's curling lip shall bow them down. 
Fainting in terror at her threatening frown. 
Flowers are my arms, mine only warrior SrRix<;, 
Yet in thy favour am I strong, great King. 
Wliat can their strength who draw the bow avail 
Against my matchless power when I assail ? 
Strong is the Trident-bearing God, yet he. 
The mighty Siva, e'en, must yield to me." 
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Tlicn IXDKA answered with a dawning smile, 
IJesting his foot \\\}0\\ a stool tlio wliilc : 
" Dear God of Love, thou truly hast displayed 
Tlie power unrivalled of thy promised aid. 
My liope is all in thee : my weapons are 
The thunderbolt and thou, more mighty far. 
Ihit vain, all vain the bolt of heaven to fright 
Those holy Saints whom i>enance arms aright. 
Thy power exceeds all bound : thou, only thou, 
All-cone |uering Deity, canst help me now ! 
Full well I know thy nature, and assign 
Tliis toil to thee, wliich needs a strength like thine : 
As on that snake alone will KuisnXA rest. 
That bears tlie earth upon his haughty crest. 
Our task is well-nigh done : thy l)oasted dart 
Has power to conquer even Siva's heart. 
Hear what the Oods, oppressed witli woe, wouhl fain 
From mighty Siva through tliine aid obtain. 
He may beget — and none in heaven but he — 
A chief to lead our hosts to victory. 
But all his mind witli holiest lore is fraught, 
Bent on tlie Godhea<l is his every thought. 
Thy darts, O Love, alone can reach him now. 
And lure his spirit from the hermit vow. 
Go, seek Himalaya's Mountain-child, and aid 
With all thy loveliest charms the lovely maid, 
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So may she please his fancy : only she 

May wed with Siva : such the fixt decree. 

E'en now my bands of heavenly maids have spied 

Fair Uma dwelling by the Hermit's side. 

Tliere by her father's bidding rests she still, 

Sweet minister, upon the cold bleak hill. 

Go, KAMA, go ! perform this great emprise, 

And free from fear the Kulers of the Skies ; 

We need thy favour, as the new-sown grain 

Calls for the influence of the gentle rain. 

(Jo, KAMA, go ! thy flowery darts shall be 

Crowned with success o'er tliis great deity. 

Yea, and thy task is e'en ali*eady done, 

For praise and glory are that instant won 

When a bold heart dares manfully essay 

Tlie deed which others shrink from in dismay. 

GihIs sire thy suppliants, KAma, and on thee 

Depends the triple world's security. 

No cruel deed will stain thy flowery bow : 

With all thy gentlest, mightiest valour, go ! 

And now, Disturber of the spirit, see 

Spuing, thy beloved, will thy comrade be, 

And gladly aid thee Siva's heart to tame : 

Xone bids the whispering Wind, and yet he fans the flame. 

He spake, and KAma bowed his bright head down. 
And took his bidding like a flowery crown. 
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Above his wavy curls great Indua bent, 
Ami fondly touched his soldier ere he went, 
With that hartl hand — but, 0, how ^'entle now ! — 
That fell so heavy on his elephant's brow. 

Then for that snow-crowned hill he turned away, 
Where all alone the heavenly Hermit lay. 
His fearful Rati and his comrade ♦Sruixr, 
Followed the guidance of Love s mighty king. 
There will he battle in unwonted strife, 
Return a conc^ueror or be reft of life. 

How fair was Spuinc; ! To fill the heart with 
love. 
And lure the Hermit from his thoughts above. 
In that pure grove he grew so heaveidy briglit 
That Kama's envy wakened at the sight. 

Now the bright Day-Ood turned his burning my 
T<» where Kuvera holds his ix)yal swjiy, 
Wbile the sad South in whispining breezes sighe<l 
Ami mourned his absence like a tearful bride. 
Tlien from its stem the red Asoka thiXiW 
Fidl buds and flowerets of celestial hue, 
Xor waited for the maiden's touch, the sweet 
IJeloved pressure of her tinkling feet. 
There grew Love's arrow, his dear mango sj^niy. 
Winged with young leaves to speerl its airy Wiiy, 

c 
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\\\i\ at the cill of SruiXG the wihl bees came, 

Ttrmiping the syllables of KAma's name. 

How sighed the spirit o'er that loveliest flower 

That lx)asts no fragrance to enrich its dower ! 

For NatuR*, wisest mother, oft prefers 

To part more fairly those good gifts of hers. 

There from the tree Palusa blossoms spread, 

( 'nrvetl like tlie crescent moon, their rosiest red, 

With ojx^ning bnds that looked as if young SriUNG 

Had pres.sed his nails there in his dallying: 

Sweet wanton Smixr,, to whose enchanting face 

His flower\' Tilaka jLjJive fairer CTace : 

Who loves to tint his lip, the mango spray, 

With the fresh coloin-s of the early day. 

And powiler its fine red with many a l)ee 

Tliat sii»s the oozing m^ctar rapturously. 

The cool gale six?e<ling o'er the shady lawns 

SIicK>k down the soiniding leaves, while startled fawns 

Kan wildly at the viewless foe, all blind 

With ixdlen wafted by the fi-agrant wind. 

SwiKit was the Koils voice, his neck still red 

With mango buds on which he late had fed : 

Twas as the voice of Love to bid the dame 

Spurn her cold pride, nor quench the gentle flame. 

What though the heat has stained the tints that dyed 

With nuurvellous bloom the heavenly minstrel's bride ? 
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Ntutlier her smile nor sunny glances fail ; 
Hright is her lip, although her check be pale. 
Ken the pure hermits owned the secret i>ower 
Of w.arm Si'KING coming in unwonted hour, 
While Love's delightful witchery gently stole 
With strong sweet influence o*er the saintly soul. 

(Jn came the Archer-Ood, and at his side 
Tlie timid It.VTl, his own darling hride, 
Wliile breatliing nature showed how deep it felt, 
At passion's glowing touch, tlie senses melt. 
For there in eager love the wild Lee dipp'd 
In the dark flower-cup wliere his partner sippM. 
Hero in the shade tlie liart his horn d(»cline<l, 
And, while joy ch»sed her eyes, caressed the hind. 
Tliere from her trunk the eloj»hant had poured 
A lilv-scented stream to cool lier lord, 
While the fond love-bird bv the silver flood 
(iave to his mate the tastetl lotus bud. 
Full in Ills song the minstrel stayed to sip 
The heavenlier nectar of his darling's lip. 
Pure pearls of heat had late distaincMl the dye, 
Ihit flowery wine was sparkling in her eye. 
How the young creci)ers beauty charmed the 

view, 
Fair as the fairest maid, as playful too I 
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Here some bright blossoms, lovelier than the rest, 

In full round beauty matched Iier swelling breast. 

Here in a thin bright line, some delicate spray, 

licd as her lip, ravished tlie soul away. 

And then how loving, and how close they clung 

To the tall trees that fondly o er them hung ! 

Bright, heavenly wantons poured the witching strain, 

Quiring for Siva's ear, but all in vain. 

No charmer's spell may check the firm control 

Won by the holy o'er the impassioned soul. 

The Hermit's servant hasted to the door : 
In his left hand a branch of gold he bore. 
He touched his lip for silence : " Peace ! be still ! 
Nor mar the quiet of this holy hill." 
He sjake : no dweller of the forest stirred, 
Xo wild bee murmured, hushed was every bird. 
Still and unmoved, as in a picture stood 
All life that breathed within the waving wood. 

As some great monarch when he goes to war 
Shuns the fierce as^>ect of a baleful star, 
So KJbiA hid him from the Hermit's eye, 
And sought a path tliat led unnoticed by, 
Where tangled flowers and clustering trailers spread 
Their grateful canopy o'er Siva's head. 
Bent on his hardy enterprise, with awe 
The Three-eyed Lord — ^great Penitent — he saw. 
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There sate the God l)cncalh a piiie-trec's shade, 

Where on a mound a tiger's skin was Liid. 

Absorbed in holiest thought, erect and still, 

The Ilennit rested on the gentle hill. 

His shoulders drooping down, each foot was bent 

IJeneath the lK)dy of the Penitent. 

With open palms the hands were firndy pressed, 

As though a lotus lay upon his breast. 

A double rosarv in each ear, Udiind 

With wreathing serpents were his locks entwined. 

His coat of hide slione blacker to the vii?w 

Against his neck of brightly l»eaming blue. 

How wihl the look, how terrible the fn»wn 

(Jf his dark eyebrows bending sternly down! 

How fiercely glareil his eyes' unmoving blaze 

Fixed in devotion's meditatinjj: ^jaze ! 

Calm as a full cloud resting on a hill, 

A waveless lake when every l>reeze is still, 

Like a torch burning in a sheltered spot, 

So still -was He, unmoving, breatliing not. 

So full the stream of marvellous glory i)0ured 
From the bright forehead of that mighty Lord, 
Pale seemed the crescent moon upon his bead, 
And slenderer than a slender lotus thread. 
At all the body's nine-fold gates of sense 
He had barred in the pure Intelligence, 
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To ]K)n(ler on the Soul which sages call 
Eternal Spirit, highest, over all. 

Ifow sad was Kama at the awful sight, 
Ifow failed his courage in a swoon of fright ! 
As near and nearer to the God he came 
Whom wildest thought could never hope to tame, 
rncniisciously his hands, in fear and woe, 
Jhi»]»i)ed the sweet arrows and his flowery bow. 

15ut UmA came with all her maiden throng, 
And KAma's fainting heart again was strong ; 
r>ri;.dit flowers of spring, in every lovely hue, 
Around the lady's form rare beauty threw. 
Some clasiKjd lier neck like strings of purest pearls, 
Some shot their glory through her wavy curls. 
P»ending her graceful head as half-oppressed 
With swelling charms even too richly blest, 
Fancy might deem that beautiful young maiden 
Some slender tree with its sweet flowers o'erladen. 
From time to time her gentle hand replaced 
The flowery girdle slipping from her waist : 
It seemed that Love could find no place more fair, 
So hung liis newest, dearest bowstring there. 
A greedy bee kept hovering round to sip 
Tlie fragrant nectar of her blooming lip. 
She closed her eyes in terror of the thief. 
And beat him from her with a lotus leaf. 
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The an«j;ry curl of Kati's lip confessed 
The shade of envy that stole o er her breast. 
Through Kama's soul fresh hoi>e and courage flew, 
.Vs that sweet vision blessed his eager view. 
So liright, so fair, so winning soft wjvs she, 
Who could not concpier in such company ? 

Now Uma came, fair maid, hiB destined bri<le, 
AVitli timid stei)S approaching Siva*s side. 
In contemplation will he brood no more, 
lie sees the Godhead, and liis task is (»er. 
He breatlies, he moves, the earth begins to rock, 
The Snake, her bearer, trembling at the shock. 

Due homage then his own tlear servant paid, 
And told liim of the coniing of the maid. 
He le.arnt his Masters jdeasure by the noil. 
And led JIimAlaya*s daughter to the God. 
r»efore his feet her young companions spread 
Fresh leaves and blossoms as they bowed the head, 
Wliile Uma stoofxid so low, that from her hair 
1 )rt>pped the bright ilower that starred the midnight 

thei*e. 
To him wdiose ensign bears the bull she l>eut. 
Till each spray fell, her ear's rich oniament. 
" Sweet maid," cried Siva, " surely thou shalt be 
Blessed with a husband who loves none but tliee ! " 
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Her fear was Uanislicd, and lior hope was high : 
A G<h1 hnil six)ken, and Gods cannot lie. 

liaslt as some giddy moth that wooi^s the flame, 
Love seized the moment, an«l ]>repared to aim. 
dose by the <langhtor of tlie Mountain-King, 
lie looked on Siva, and lie eved his string:. 

While with her radiant hand fair UmA ;ravo 
A rosan', (»f the lotuses that lave 
llieir beauties in the heavenlv GAXf;A's wave, 
And the <:reat Tliree-Eved God was fain to take 
The offering for the well-loved suppliant's sake, 
< )n his bright 1k>w Love ]»laced the unerring dart, 
The soft lieguiler of the stricken heart. 

Like the Jloon's influence on the sea at rest, 
f'ame passion stealing o Vr the IlermitV breast, 
While on the maiden's lip that mocked the dye 
Of riiH* red fniit, he l>ent his melting eye. 
Ami oh ! how showed the lady's love for him, 
The heaving b<»s(>m, and each quivering limb ! 
Like young Kcidambas, when the leaf-buds swell. 
At the wa nn tiuich of Spring they love so well. 
l*>ut still, with dowuca.st eyes, she sought the ground. 
And durst not turn their burning glances round. 

Then with strong effort, SrvA lulled to rest, 
Tfie stonn of passion in his troubled breast. 
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And seeks, with angry eyes that round him roll, 
Whence came the tempest o'er his tranquil soul, 
lie looked, an<l saw the hold young archer stand. 
His bow bent ready in his skilful hand, 
] )rawn towards the eye ; his shoulder well depressed. 
And the left foot thrown forward as a rest. 

Then was the Ilermit-Ood to madness lashed, 
Then from his eye red llames of fury flashed. 
So changed the beauty of that glorious brow. 
Scarce couhl the gaze suj»port its terror now. 

Hark ! heavenly voices sighing tlirough the air : 
" ]>e calm, great Siva, O be calm ami spare ! " 
Alas ! that angry eye's resistless Hashes 
Have scorched the ;;entle Kin;x of Love to ashes ! 

l»ut Kati saw not, for she swooned away ; 
Senseless and breathless on the earth she lay ; 
Sleep while thou mayst, unconscious lady, sleep ! 
Soon wilt thou rise to sigh and wake to weep. 

Ken as the red bolt rives the leafy bough. 
So Siva smote the hinderer of his vow ; 
Then i!ed with all his train to some lone place 
Far from the witchery of a female face. 

Sad was Himalava's daughter : grief and shame 
0*er the young spirit of the maiden came : 
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Urief — for she loved, and all her love was vain ; 
Sliamc — she was spurned before her yonthful train. 
She tnnied away, witli fear and woe oppressed, 
To liide her sorrow on her father's breast ; 
Then, in the fond arms of her pitying sire, 
riosed her sad eyes for fear of Siva's ire. 
Still in his grasp the weary maiden lay, 
AMiile he sped swiftly on his homeward way. 

Thus have I seen the elephant stoop to drink, 
And lift a lily from the fountain's brink. 
Tlius, when he rears his mighty head on high, 
Across his tusks I've seen that lily lie. 



CANTO FOURTH. 



Canto JIourtiK 



RA rrs LAMENT. 

S.vu, solitary, helpless, faint, forlorn, 

Woke Kama's darling from her swoon to mourn. 

Too soon her gentle soul returned to know 

The pangs of widowhood — that word of woe. 

Scarce could she raise her, trembling, from the ground, 

Scarce dared to bend her anxious gaze aitmnd, 

Unconscious yet those greedy eyes should never 

Feed on his beauty more — gone, gone for ever. 

** S})eak to me, KAma ! why so silent ? give 
One word in answer — doth my Kama live ? '* 
There on the turf his dumb cold ashes lay, 
Wliose soul that iicry ilash had scorched away. 
Slie clasi)ed the dank earth in her wild despair, 
Her bosom stained, find rent her long bright hair. 
Till hill and valley caught the mourners cr}% 
And pitying breezes echoed sigh for sigh. 
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" Oh thou Wtost Iteautiful : fond lovers sware 

Their own origlit darlings were like KAma, fair. 

8ure woman's heart is stony : can it be 

That I still live while tliis is all of thee ^ 

AMiere art thou, KAma ? Could my dearest leavt? 

His own fontl Rati here alone to grieve ? 

So must the sad forsaken lotus die 

AMien her hriglit river leaves his channel dry. 

Kama, dear Kama, call again to mind 

IIow thou wast ever gentle, I was kind. 

Let not my prayer, thy Kati's prayer, lie vain ; 

Come as of old, and bless these eyes again ! 

Wilt thou not hear me ? Think of those sweet hi»urs 

When I would bind thee with my zone of flowers. 

Those soft gay fetters o er thee fondly wreathing. 

Thine only punishment when gently breathing 

In tones of love thy heedless sigh l>etrayed 

Tlie name, dear traitor ! of some rival maid. 

Tlien would I pluck a floweret from my tress 

And beat thee tUl I forced thee to confess, 

While in my play the falling leaves would cov(!r 

The eyes — the bright eyes — of my captive lover. 

And then those words that made me, oh, so blest — 

" Dear love, thy home is in my faithful brea.st ! " 

Alas, 6Weet words, too blissful to be true. 

Or how couldst thou have died, nor Kati i>erish to<i ? 
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Ves, I will fly to tlice, of tlu'O bereft, 
Ami leave this world wliieh thou, my life, hast left. 
Cold, gloomy, now this wretcihed world must Ik», 
For all its pleasures came froui only thoe. 
When night has veiled the city in its shade, 
Thou, only thou, canst soothe the wandering maid, 
And guide her trenihling at the thunder's roar 
Safe through the darkness to her lover's door. 
In vain the wine-cuji, as it circles hy, 
Lisps in her tongue and sjmrkles in her eye. 
Long locks are streaming, and the cheek glows hmI : 
r»ut all is moekerv. Love — (h'nr Lovk — is de^ul. 
The JIoox, sweet si)irit, shall lament for thee. 
Late, dim, and joyless .«ihal1 his rising be. 
])ays shall fly on, and he forget to take 
Tlis f\dl briglit glory, mourning for thy sake. 
Say, Kama, say, whose arrow now shall be 
Tlie soft green shoot of tliv dear mango tree, 
Tlie favourite spray which Koils love so well. 
And praise in sweetest strain its wondrous spell \ 
Tliis line if l»ees which strings thy useless bow 
Hums mournful echo to my cries of woe. 
Come in thy lovely shai)c and teach again 
TIic Koil's mate, that knows the tender strain, 
Iler gentle task to waft to longing ears 
The lover s hope, the distant lover s fears. 
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Come, bring once more that ecstasy of bliss, 
The fond dear look, the smile, and ah ! that kiss ! 
Fainting with woe, my soul refuses rest 
AVhen memory pictures how I liavc been blest. 
See, thou didst weave a garland, love, to deck 
With all spring's fairest buds thy ILvTl's nock. 
Sweet are those flowers as they were culled to-day, 
And is my Kama's form more frail tlian they ? 
His pleiisant task my lover had k^gun, 
llut stem Gods took him ere the work was done ; 
Ketum, my KAma, at thy Kati's cry. 
And stain this foot which waits the rosy dye. 

Xow will I hie me to the fatal pile. 
And ere heaven's maids have hailed thee with a smile. 
Or on my love their winning glances thrown, 
I will be there, and claim thee for mine own. 
Yet though I come, my lasting shame will lie 
That I have lived one moment after thee. 
Ah, how shall I thy funeral rites i>repare, 
CJone soul and body to the viewless air ? 
AVlth thy dear Spring I've seen thee talk and smile, 
Shaping an arrow for thy bow the while. 
AVhere is he now, thy darling friend, the giver 
Of many a bright sweet arrow for thy quiver ? 
Is he too sent upon death's dreary path, 
Scorched by the cruel God's inexorable wrath ? " 
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Stricken in spirit by hur cries of woe, 
Like venomecl aiTows fmm (i miglity Ik)w, 
A moment lletl, and gentle Sriuxcr was thci'e, 
To ask her giief, to soothe her wild despair. 
She heat her hreast more wiKlly than l>eiore, 
Witli ;;reater iJoods her weeping eyes ran o*er. 
Wlien friends are nigli the spirit tinds relief 
In the full gushing torrent of its grief. 

*' Turn, gentle friend, thy Mcu^ping eyes, and see 
Tliat d(*ar companion who was all to me. 
His crumbling dust with wliich the breezes play, 
liearing it idly in their course away, 
Whit(» as tlie silver feathers of a dove, 
Is all that's left me of my murdered lovt*. 

Now come, my Kama. Simunc;, who was so 
dear. 
Longs to behold thee. Oh, apjiear, a|n>ear! 
^'ickle to women Love jierchance may beml 
His ear ty listen to a faithful I'riend. 
liemember, he wjdked ever at thy side 
O er bloomy meadows in the warm spring-tide, 
That Gods above, and men, and fiends below 
Should own the empire of thy mighty bow, 
That ruthless bow, which pierces to the heart. 
Strung with a lotus-thread, a Uower its dart. 
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As dies a torch when winds sweep roughly by, 

So is my light for ever fled, and I, 

The lamp his cheering rays no more illniue, 

Am wrapt in darkness, misery and gloom. 

Fate took my love, and spared the widow's breath, 

Yet fate is guilty of a double death. 

WHien the wihl monster tramples on the ground 

The tree some creeper garlands closely round, 

Jfeft of the guardian which it thought so true, 

Forlorn and withered, it must perish too. 

Then como, dear friend, the true one's pile prcimn*. 

And send me quickly to my husliand there. 

Call it not vain : the mourning lotus dies 

When the bright Moon, her lover, quits the skies. 

When sinks the red cloud in the puqde west, 

Still clings his bride, the lightning, to his breast. 

All nature keeps the eternal high decree : 

Shall woman fail ? I come, my love, to thee ! 

Xow on the pile my faint limbs will I throw, 
Clasping his ashes, lovely even so, — 
As if beneath my weary frame were spread 
Soft leaves and blossoms for a flowery bed. 
And oh, dear comrade (for m happier horn's 
Oft have I heaped a pleasant bed of flowers 
For thee and him beneath the spreading tree), 
Xow quickly raise the pile for Love and me. 
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Aud in thy mercy gentle breezes send • 

To fan the iianie that wafts away thy friend, 

And shorten the sad moments that divide 

Impatient Kama from his KAlfs side ; 

Set water near us in a single urn, 

We'll sij) in heaven fmui tlie same in turn ; 

And let thine oiTering to his spirit be 

Sprays fresh and lovely from the mango tree, 

Culled when the round young buds begin to 

swell. 
For KAma loved those fmgi-ant blossoms well." 

As Kati thus comjilained in faithful love, 
A heavenly voice breathed rountl her from aljovts, 
Falling in jiity like the gentle rain 
That brings the dying lierbs to life again: 
" Ihide of the llower-armed (Ifxl, thv loiil shall Ihj 
Not ever distant, ever d(uif to thee. 
Give me thine ear, sad lady, I will tell 
Why i>erished KAma, whom thou lovedst well. 
The Lord of Life in every troubled sense 
Too warmly felt his fair ehihrs inlluence. 
He liuenched the lire, but mighty vengeance came 
On KAma, fanner of the unholy llame. 
When Siva by her jKinance won has led 
Himalaya's daughter to her bridal bed, 
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His bliss to KAMA shall the God repay, 
And ;;ivc again tlie forni he snatched away. 
Tlius tlid the gracious God, at Justice' prayer, 
The tcnn of LoVE*s sad punishment declai*e. 
The Gods, like clouds, are fierce and gentle too, 
Xuw hurl the Ixilt, now drop sweet heavenly dew. 
Live, widowed hady, for thy lover's arms 
Shall clasj) again— oli, fondly clasp — thy ciiarms. 
In summer-heat the streamlet dies away 
]ieneat]i the fury of the God of Day : 
Then, in due season, comes the pleasant rain, 
And all is fresh, and fair, and fidl again.'* 

Thus breathed the spirit from the viewless air. 
And stilled the raging of her wild despair ; 
While Spring consoled with every soothing art, 
Cheered by that voice from heaven, the mourner's heart, 
AVlio watched away the hours, so sad and slow, 
Tliat brought the limit of her weary woe, 
As the pale moon, (quenched by the conquering light 
Of garish day, longs for its own dear night. 



CANTO FIFTH. 



Canto JFiftt)* 



UMA'S REWARD. 

Now woe to Uma, for young I/)VK is slain, 
Ilcr lyinl liath left her, antl her hope is vain. 
Woe, woe to UmA ! how the Mountain-llaid 
(*ui'secl her bright l»eauty for its feeble aid ! 
'Tis r»canty*s guerdon which slie loves the best, 
To bless her lover, and in turn 1)0 blest. 

Penance must aid her now — or how can she 
Win the cold heart of that stern deity ? 
Penance, hmg penance: for that power alone 
Can make such love, so high a Lord, her own. 

lUit, ah! how troubled was her mother's brow 
At the sad tidings of the mourner's vow! 
She threw her arms around her own dear maid, 
Kissed, fondly kisseil her, sighed, and wept, and prayo<i : 

" Are there no Gods, my child, to love thee here ? 
Frail is thy l/ody, yet thy vow severe. 
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The lily, l»y the wild bee scarcely stirred, 
Ik'iids, breaks, and dies t)eiieath the weaiy hinl." 

Fast fell her te«irs, her prayer was strong, hnt 
still 
That prayer was weaker than her daughters will. 
Who can recall the torrent's headlong force, 
< )r the bold spirit in its destined course ? 

She sent a maiden to her sire, and prayed 
He for her sake would grant some l)Osky shade. 
That she might dwell in solitude, and there 
(Jive all her soul to penance and to pmyer. 
In gracious love the great HimXlava smiled, 
And did the bidding; of his darling child. 
Tlien to that hill which jKjacocks love she came, 
Known Vj all ages by the lady's name. 

Still to her pur^iose resolutely true, 
Her string of noble pearls aside she threw. 
Which, slipping here and there, had rubbed away 
The sandal dust that on her liosom lay. 
And clad her in a hermit coat of liark, 
liough to her gentle limbs, and gloomy dark, 
Pressing too tightly, till her swelling breast 
Broke into freedom through the unwonted vest. 
Her matted hair was full as lovely now 
As when 'twas braided o'er her polished brow. 
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Thus the sweet iKNiuties of the h)tu8 shine 
When bees fcstouii it in a graceful line ; 
And, though the tangled weeds that cnjwn the rill 
rling o'er it closely, it is lovely still. 
With zone of grass the votaress was bound, 
Which reddened the fair form it girdled round : 
Xever befoi*e the lady's waist had felt 
The ceaseless toiment of so rough a l)elt. 

Ahxs ! her weary vow has caused to fade 
The hively coloui*s that atlorned the niaiil. 
Pule is her han<l, an<l her long linger-tii>s 
Steal no more splendour fn»m her paler lijjs, 
Or, from the ball M'hich in her play would rest, 
Afade bright and fragrant, on her perfumed breast. 
Jiough with the saci-ed grass those hands must be, 
And wt)rn with resting on her rosary. 
Cold earth her couch, her canopy the skies, 
Pillowed upon her arm the lady lies: 
She who before was wont to rest her head 
In the soft luxury of a sumptuous bed, 
Vext by no troubles as she slumbered there, 
r>ut sweet ilowers slipping from her loosened hair. 
The maid put ofl*, but only for awhile. 
Her passioned glances and her witching smile. 
She lent the fawn her moving, melting gaze. 
And the fond creeper all her winning ways. rt 



58 THE BIRTH OF THE IVAR-GOD. 

Tlie trees that blossomed on that lonely mount 
She watered daily from the neighbouring fount : 
If she had been their nursing mother, she 
Could not have tended them more carefully. 
Not e'en her boy — her own bright boy — shall stay 
Her love for them : her first dear children they. 
Her gentleness had made the fawns so tame, 
To her kind hand for fresh sweet grain they came, 
And let the maid before her friends compare 
Her own with eyes that shone as softly there. 

Tlien came the hermits of the holy wood 
To see the votaress in her solitude ; 
(irey elders came ; though young the maid might seem, 
Her perfect virtue must command esteem. 
Tliey found her resting in that lonely spot, 
The fire was kindled, and no rite forgot 
In liermit's mantle was she clad ; her look 
Fixt in deep thought upon the Holy Book. 
So pure that grove : all war was made to cease. 
And savage monsters lived in love and peace. 
Pure was that grove : each newly built abotle 
Had leafy shrines where fires of worship glowed. 

I>ut far too mild her penance, UmA thought. 
To win from heaven the lordly meed she sought. * 
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She would not spare lier form, so fair and frail, 
If sterner penance could perchance prevail 
Oft had sweet pastime wearied her, and yet 
Fain would she match in toil the anchoret. 
Sure the soft lotus at her ]»irth had lent 
Dear UmA's form its gentle element; 
lUit gold, commingled with her l)eing, gave 
That will so strong, so beautifully brave. 

Full in the centre of four blazing piles ^ 
Sate the fair huly of the winning smiles, ^ 

While on her head the mighty Clod of Day 
Shot all the fury of his summer ray ; 
Yet her fixt gaze she turned upon the skies, 
Antl (luenched his si»lendour with her brighter eyes. 
Tt) that sweet face, though scorched by rays from heaven. 
Still was tlie beauty of tlie lotus given, 
Yet, worn by watching, round those orbs of light 
A blackness gathered like the shades of night. 
She cooled her dry lips in the bubbling stream, 
And lived on Amrit from the pale moon-beam, 
Sometimes in hunger culling from the tree 
The rich ripe fruit that hung so temptingly. 

Scorched by tlie fury of the noon-tide rays. 
And fires that round her burned with ceaseless blaze, 
Summer passed o'er her : rains of Autumn came 
And throughly drenched the lady's tender frame. 
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So steams tlie earth, when miglity torrents pour 
On thirsty fields all dry and parched Ixjfore. 
The first clear rain-drops falling on her brow, 
Crem it one moment witli tlieir light, and now 
Kissing her sweet lip find a welcome rest 
In the deep valley of the lady's breast ; 
Then wander broken by the fall within 
The mazy cliannels of her dimpled skin. 
There as she lay upon her rocky bed, 
Xo sumptuous roof above her gentle head, 
Dark Xight, her only witness, turned her eyes, 
licd lightnings flashing from the angry skies. 
And gazed uiK)n her voluntary pain. 
In wind, in sleet, in thunder, and in rain. 
Still hiy the maiden on the cold damp ground, 
Though blasts of winter hurled their snows around, 
Still pitying in her heart the mournful fate 
Of those poor birds, so fond, so desolate, — 
Doomed, hairless pair, to list each other's moan 
Tlirough the long hours of niglit, sad and alone. 

Chilled l»y the rain, the tender lotus sank : 
She filled its place upon the streamlet's bank. 
Sweet was her breath as when that lovclv flower 
Sheds its best odour in still evening's hour. 
Eed as its leaves her lips of coral hue : 
Ked as those quivering leaves they quivered too. 
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Of all stern ])enancc it is called the chief 
To nourisli life u^wn the fallen leaf, 
liiit even this the ascetic maiden spumed, 
And for all time a <;lorioiis title earned. 
Apakn'A — Lady of the unhroken fast — 
Iliive sages culled her, saints who knew the post 
Fair as the lotus fibres, soft as they, 
In these stern vows she passed her night and day. 
Xo mighty anchoret had e er essayed 
The ceaseless penance of this gentle maid. 

Tliere came a hermit : reverend was he !lt. • - ^ 

As Brahmanhood*s embo<lied sanctity. 
With coat of skin, with staff and matted hair. 
His face was radiant, and he s])ake her fair. 
Up rose the maid the holy man to greet, 
And humbly bowed before the hermit's feet. 
Though meditation fill the pious breast, 
It iinds a welcome f(»r a glorious guest : 

The sage received the honour duly i)aid. 
And iixed his earnest gaze upon the maid. 
While through her frame unwonted vigour ran, 
Thus, in his silver s[»eech, the blameless saint began : 
"How can thy tender fmme, sweet lady, bear .; '^ > 

In thy firm spirit's task its fearful share i 
Canst thou the grass and fuel duly bring, 
And still unwearied seek the freshening spring ? 
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Say, do the creeper s slender shoots expand, 
Seeking each day fresh water from thy hand, 
Till like thy lij) each ruddy tendril glows, 
Tliat lip which, faded, still outreds the rose ? 
With loving glance the timid fawns draw nigh : 
Say dost tliou still with joy their wants supply ? 
For thee, O lotus-eyed, their glances shine, 
Mocking the brightness of each look of thine. 
Mountain-Lady, it is truly said 
That heavenly charms to sin have never led. 
For even penitents may learn of thee 
How pure, how gentle Ifeauty's self may 1h>. 
Bright GangA falling with her heavenly waves, 
Himalaya's head with sacred water laves. 
Bearing the flowers the seven great Sages fling 
To crown the forehead of the Mountam-King. 
Yet do thy deeds, bright-haired maiden, shed 
A richer glory round his awful head. 
I'urest of motives, Duty leads thy heart : 
Pleasure and gaiii therein may claim no part. 
O uoble maid, the wise have truly said 
That friendship soon in gentle heart is bi'ed. 
Seven steps together bind the lasting tie : 
Then bend on me, dear Saint, a gracious eye. 
Fain, lovely UmA, would a Bnlhmau learn 
Wliat uoble guerdon would thy penance earn. 
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8ay, art tliou toiling for a second biith, 
Wliere dwells the great Creator ? cr the earth 
Resistless sway ? Or fair as Beauty's Queen, 
Peerless, immortal, shall thy form be seen ? 

The lonely soul 1>owch1 down by grief and i»ain, 
By jK?nance' aid some gmcious boon may gain. 
But what, faultless one, can move thy heart 
To dwell in solitiule and i)rayer apart ? 
Why should the cloud of grief obscure thy brow, 
*Mid all thy khulred, who so loved as thou ? 
Foes hast thou none : for what i-ash hand would dare 
From seri>ent*s head the magic gem to tear ? 
Why dust thou seek the hermit's gtirb to try. 
Thy silken raiment and thy gems thixjwn by ? 
As though the sun his glorious state shouhl leave, 
Itayless to harbour 'mid the shades of eve. 
Wouldst thou win heaven by thy holy spells ? 
Already with the Gods thy father dwells. 
A husband, lady ? forlwar the thought, 
A priceless jewel seeks not, but is sought. 
Maiden, thy deej) sighs tell me it is so ; 
Yet, doubtful still, my sjurit seeks to know 
Couldst thou e'er love in vain ? What heart so cold 
That hath not eagerly its worshii» told ? 
Ah ! could the cruel loved one, thou fair maid, 
Look with cold glances on that bright hair's bmid ? 
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Thy locks are lianging loosely o'er thy brow, 
Thine car is shaded by no lotus now. 
See, wliere the sun hath scorched that tender neck 
Wliicli precious jewels once were proud to deck. 
Still gleams the line where they were wont t<» 

cling, 
As faintly shows the moon's oVrshadowed ring. 
Now sure tliy loved one, vain in beauty's pride, 
Dreamed of himself when wandering at thy side, 
Or he would count him blest to be the mark 
i )f that dear eye, so soft, so lustrous dark. 
I»ut, gentle UmA, let thy labour cease ; 
Turn to thy home, fair Saint, and rest in peace. 
I»y many a year of penance duly done 
IJich store of merit has my labour won. 
Take then the half, thy secret purpose name ; 
Xor in stem hanlships wear thy tender frame." 

The holy Bnihman cccosed : but UmA's breast 
In silence heaved, by love and fear opprest. 
In mute appeal she turned her languid eye. 
Darkened with weeping, not with softening dye. 
To bid her maiden's friendly tongue declare 
Tlie cherished secret of her deep despair : 
•* Hear, holy Father, if thou still wouldst know. 
Why her frail form endures this pain and woe, 
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As tlic soft lotus makers a screen to stay 
The noontide fury of tlic God of Day. 
Proudly disdaining all the blest .above, 
With heart and soul she seeks for Siva's love. 
For him alone, the Trident-wielding God, 
The thorny i>aths of penance hath she trod. 
]>ut since that mighty one hath KAma slain, 
Vain every hope, and every efftjrt vain. 
E*en as life (led, a keen but flowery dart 
Young Love, the Archer, aimed at »^iva's heart. 
The God in anger hurled the shaft away, 
But deep in Uma's tender soul it lay ; 
ALis, poor maid ! she knows no comfort now, 
Her soul's on fire, her wild locks hide her brow. 
She quits her father's halls, and frenzied roves 
The icy mountain antl the lonely groves. 
Oft as the maidens of the minstrel thr(»ng 
To hymn great Siva's praises raised the song. 
The lovelorn lady's sobs and deep-drawn sighs 
Drew tears of j>ity from their gentle eyes. 
Wakeful and fevered in the drear}' night 
Scarce closed her eyes, and then in wild affright 
Rang through the halls h(»r very bitter cry, 
" God of the azure neck, why dost thou fly ? " 
While their soft bands her lovinir arms would cast 



liound the dear vision fading all too fast. 
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Her skilful hand, with true love-guided art, 
Had traced the image graven on her heart. 
" Art thou all present ? Dost thou fail to see 
Poor UmA's anguish and her love for thee ? " 
Tlius oft in frenzied grief her voice was heard, 
Chiding the portrait with reproachful word. 
Long thus in vain for Siva's love she strove, 
Then turned in sorrow to this holy grove. 
Since the sad maid hath sought these forest glades 
To hide her grief amid the dreary shades, 
The fruit hath ripened on the spreading bough ; 
But ah ! no fruit hath crowned her holy vow. 
Her faithful friends alone must ever mourn 
To see that beauteous form by penance woni, 
But oh ! that Siva would some favour deign, 
As Indra pitieth the parching plain ! " 

The maiden ceased : his secret joy dissembling. 
The Bnthman turned to UmA pale and trembling : 
" And is it thus, or doth the maiden jest ? 
Is this the darling secret of thy breast ? " 

Scarce could the maid her choking voice command. 
Or clasp her rosary with quivering hand : 
" O holy Sage, learned in the Vedas' lore, 
Tis even thus. Great Siva I adore. 
Thus would my steadfast heart his love obtain. 
For this I gladly bear the toil and pain. 
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Surely tlic strong desire, the earnest will, 
May will some favour from his mercy still." 

" LaJy," cried he, " that mighty Lonl I know ; 
Kver his presence bringeth care and woe. 
And wouldst thou still a second time prepare 
The sorrows of his fearful life to share ? 
Deluded maid, how shall thy tender hand. 
Decked with the nuptial bracelet's jewelled band, 
l>e clasped in his, wlien fearful serpents twine 
In scaly horror round that arm divine ? 
How shall thy robe, with gay ilamingoes gleaming. 
Suit with his coat of hitle with blo(>il-(lroi>s sti*eamin{ ? 
Of old thy pathway led where flowerets sweet 
Hade pleasant carj^ets for thy gentle feet. 
And e'en thy foes would turn in grief away 
To see these vermeil-tinted limbs essay, 
Where scattered tresses strew the mournful place, 
Their gloomy path amid the tombs to trace. 
On Siva's heart the funeral ashes rest, 
Say, gentle lady, shall they stain thy breast, 
WTiere the rich tribute of the Sandal trees 
Sheds a pure odour on the amorous breeze ? 
A royjil bride returning in thy state, 
The king of elephants should bear thy weight. 
How wilt thou bix>ok the mockery and the scorn 
Wlien thou on Siva's bull art meanly borne ? 
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Sad that the crescent moon his crest should be : 
And shall that mournful fate l»e shared by thee ? 
His crest, the glorj' of the evening skies, 
His bride, the moonlight of our wondering eyes ! 
Deformed is he, his ancestry unknown ; 
By \'ilest garb his poverty is shown. 
O fawn-eyed lady, how should Siva gain 
Tliat heart for which the glorious strive in vain 
Xo charms hath he to win a maiden's eye : 
Cease from thy penance, hush the fniitless sigh ! 
Unmeet is he thy faithful heart to share. 
Child of the llountain, maid of beauty rare ! 
Xot *mid the gloomy tombs do sages raise 
The holy altar of their prayer and praise." 

Impatient Uma listened : the quick blood 
liUshed to her temples in an angry flood. 
Her quivering lip, her darkly-flashing eye 
Told that the tempest of her wrath was nigh. 
Proudly she s^x^ke : " How couldst thou tell 

aright 
Of one like Siva, perfect, infinite ? 
Tis ever thus, the mighty and the just 
Are scorned by souls that grovel in the dust. 
Their lofty goodness and their motives wise 
Shine all in vain before such blinded eyes. 
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Say who is greater, lie who strives for jwwer, 
Or he wlio succours in misfortune's hour ? 
JiCfuge of workls, how should Siva deign 
To look on men enslaved to i)altry gain ? 
The spring of wcaltli himself, he careth naught 
For the vile treasures that mankind have sought. 
His dwelling-place amid the tombs may be, ( 

Yet Monarch of the three great worlds is he. \ 

What though no love his outward Ibrm mjiy claim. 
The stout heart trembles at his awful name. 
Who can declare the wonders of his might ? 
The Trident-wielding CJod, who knows aright ? 
Whether around him deadly serpents twine, 
Or if his jewelled wreaths more brightly sliine ; 
Whether in rough and wrinkled hide arrayed. 
Or silken rol>c, in glittering folds disjdayed ; 
If on his brow the crescent moon he bear, 
Ov if a shrunken skull be withering there ; 
The funeral ashes touched by him acquire 
The glowing lustre of eternal fire ; 
Falling in golden showers, the heavenly maids 
Delight to pour them on their shining braids. 
What though no treasures fill his storehouse full, 
What though he ride upon his horned bull, 
Not e'en may Indra in his pride withhold 
The lowly homage that is Ids of old. 
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lUit turns his raging elepliant to meet 

His mighty Lord, and bows before his feet, 

liight proud to colour them rich rosy red 

With the bright flowers that deck his prostrate head. 

Thy slanderous tongue proclaims thy evil mind, 

Yet in thy speech one word of tnith we find. 

Unknown thou cairst him : how should mortal niiin 

Count when the days of BilvhmA's Lord began ? 

r»ut cease these idle words : though all be true, 

His failings many and his virtues few. 

Still clings my heart to him, its chosen lonl, 

Xor fails nor falters at thv trcachen>us word. 

Dear maiden, bid yon eager boy depart : 

"Whv should the slanderous tale defile his heart ? 

Most guilty who the faithless speech begins, 

r.ut he who stays to listen also sins." 

She turned away : with wrath her 1)OSom swelling, 
Its vest of bark in angry pride repelling : 
r»ut sudden, lo, before her wondering eyes 
In altered form she sees the sage arise ; 
Tis Siva's self before the astonished maid, 
In all his gentlest majesty displayed. 
She saw, she trembled, like a river's course, 
Checke<l for a moment in its onward force, 
By some huge rock amid the torrent hurled 
Where erst the foaming waters madly curled. 
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One foot uplifted, shall she turn away ? 
Unmoved tlic other, sliall the maiden stay ? 
The silver moon on Siva's forehead shone, 
While softly spake the God in gracious tone : 
" O gentle maiden, wise and true of soul, 
Lo, now I bend beneath thy sweet control 
Won by thy penance, and thy holy vows. 
Thy willing slave Siva before thee Ik)ws." 

He spake, and rushing through her languid franii?, 
At his dear words returning vigour came. 
She knew but this, that all her cares were o*er, 
Her sorrows ended, she should weep no more ! 



CANTO SIXTH. 



Canto ^trtlj. 
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Now gentle Uma bfide a damsel bear 

To Siva, Soul of All, her maiden prayer: 

" Wait the high sanction of Himalaya's will, 

And ask his daughter from the royal hill." 

Then ere the Ood, her own dear Lord, replied. 

In Mushing loveliness she sought his side. 

Thus the young mango hails the approaching spring 

liy its own tuneful bird's sweet welcoming. 

In UmA's ear he softly whispered, yea, 
Then scarce could tear him from her arms away. 
Swift with a thought he summoned from above 
The Seven bright Saints to bear his tale of love. 
They came, and She, the Heavenly Dame, was there, 
Lighting with glories all the radiant air ; 
Just freshly bathed in sacred GaxgA'b tide, 
(iemmed with the dancing flowers that deck her side, 
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And richly scented with the iiectarous rill 
Tliat heavenly elephants from their brows distil. 
Fair strings of ])earl their radiant fingers hold, 
Clothed are their limbs in hermit-coats of gold ; 
Their rosaries, large gems of countless price, 
Shone like the fruit that glows in Paradise, 
As tliough the glorious trees that blossom there 
Had sought the forest for a life of prayer. 
With all his thousand beams the God of Day, 
Urging liis coursers down the sloping way. 
His banner furled at the approach of night, 
I/x>ks up in reverence on those lords of light. 
Ancient creators : thus the wise, who know, 
< rave them a name in a;;ces lon^ a^^o : 
With BkahmA joining in creation's plan, 
And i>erfecting the work His will began ; 
Still firm in penance, though the hermit-vow 
]'»ears a ripe harvest for the sages now. 
Brightest in glory 'mid that glorious band 
See the fair Queen, the Heavenly Lady, stand. 
Fixing her loving eyes upon her spouse. 
She seemed sent forth to crown the sage's vows 
With sweet immortal joy, the dearest prize 
Strong prayer could merit from the envious skies. 
With equal honour on the Queen and all 
Did the kind glance of Siva s welcome fall. 



LWfA'S ESPOUSAIJi\ 77 

Xo partial favour l>y the good is shown : 
Thov count not station, hut the deed alone. 
So fair she shone upon his raptured view, 
He l(»nged for wedlock's heavenly pleasures too. 
What hath such power to lead the soul above 
r>y virt\U''s pleasant path as wedded love ! 
Scarce had the 1k»1v motive lent its aid 
To knit great Siva to the Mountain-!Maid, 
AVHien Kama's spirit that had swooned in fear 
]>reathed once again and deemed forgiveness near. 

The ancient Sag(»s reverently adored 
The world's great Father and its Sovran Lonl, 
And while a soft ecstatic thrilling ran 
O'er their celestial fr.imes, they thus began : 

" Glorious the fruit our holy studies bear, 
Our constant penance, sacrifice and jaayer. 
For that high j>lace within thy thoughts we gain 
Which fancy strives to reach, but longs in vain. 
How blest is he, the glory of the wise, 
Deep in whose thoughtful brea.st thy Goilhead lies ! 
But who may tell his joy who rests enshrined, 
O liUAHMA\s great Creator, in thy mind ! 
We dwell on high alK)ve the cold moon's ray ; 
Hcneath our mansion glows the God of Day, 
But now thy favour lends us brighter beams, 
Blest with thy love our star unchanging gleams. 
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How should we tell what soul-entroucing bliss 
Enthrals our spirit at an hour like this ? 
Great Lord of All, thou Soul of Life indwelling, 
We crave one word thy wondrous nature telling. 
Tliough to our eyes thy outward form be shown, 
How can we know thee as thou shouhlst l»o known ? 
In this thy present sha])e, we pray thee, say 
Dost thou create ? dost thou preserve or slay ? 
But speak thy wish ; called fi'oiu our starry rest 
We wait, O Siva, for our Lord's behest" 

Then answered thus the Lord of glor}', while 
Flashed from his dazzling teeth so white a smile, 
Tlie moon that crowned him ]K)ured a larger stream 
(Jf living splendour from that jxjarly gleam : 

" Ye know, great Sages of a race divine, 
No selfish want e'er prompts a deed of mine. 
I Do not the fonns — eight varied forms — I wear, 
The truth of this to all the world declare ? 
Xow, as that thirsty biixl that drinks the rain 
Prays the kind clouds of heaven to soothe its 

pain. 
So the Gods pray me, trembling 'neath their foe. 
To send a child of mine and end their woe. 
I seek the Mountain-Maiden as my bride : 
Our hero son shall tame the demon's pride. 



U.\fA'S ESPOUSALS, 79 

Thus the priest Inds the holy lire arise. 
Struck from the wooil to aid the sacrifice. 
(Jo, ask Himalaya for the lovely maid : 
r>lest are those bridals which the lioly aid. 
So shall more glorious honours ^ild my name, 
And win the father yet a prouder fame. 
Nor, ye heavenly Sages, need I teach 
Wliat for the maiden's hand shall be your si)eeeh, 
For still the wise in worthiest honour hold 
The ndes and precepts ye ordained of old. 
Tliis Lady too shall aid your mission there : 
r»est for such task a skilful matron^s care. 
And now, my heralds, to your task away, 
Wlu^e proud Himalaya holds his royal sway; 
Then meet me wliere tins mighty torrent raves 
Down the steep channel with its headlong waves." 

Tims while that holiest One his love confessed, 
The hermits listened : from each saintly breast 
Fled the false shame that yet had lingeretl there, 
And love and wedlock showed divinely fair. 

On through the heaven, o'er tracts of swordlike blue. 
Towards the gay city, swift as thought, they flew, 
Bright with high domes and palaces most fair, 
As if proud AlakA were planted there, 
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Or Paradise poured forth, in showers that bless, 

Tlie rich o'erflowiiigs of its loveh'ness. 

Round lofty towers adorned with gems and gold 

Her gtiardian stream the holy Gant.A rollecl. 

On every side, the rampart's glowing crown. 

Bright wreaths of fragrant flowers hung waving down, — 

Flowers that might tempt the maids of heavenly birth 

To linger fondly o'er that pride of earth. 

Its noble elephants, unmoved by fear, 

The distant roaring of the lions hoar. 

In beauty peerless, and unmatched in speed, 

Its thousand coursers of celestial breed. 

Tlirough the broad streets bright sylphs and minstrels rove: 

Its dames are Goddesses of stream and grove. 

Hark ! the drum echoes louder and more loud 
From glittering halls whose spires are wrapt in cloud. 
It were the thunder, but that voice of fear 
Falls not in measured time upon the car. 
'Tis l»almy cool, for many a heavenly tree. 
With quivering leaves and branches waving free. 
Sheds a delightful freshness through the air, — 
Fans which no toil of man has stationed then^ 
The crystal chambers where they feast at night 
Flash back the beamings of the starry light. 
So brightly pure that silver gleam is shed. 
Playing so fondly round each beauteous head, 
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That all seem gifted fix>m those lights above 

With richest tokens of superior love. 

How blest its maidens ! cloudless is their day, 

And radiant herbs illume their ni<{htly way. 

No tenn of days, but endless youth they know ; 

No Death save him who bears the IHowery Bow : 

Their direst swoon, their only frenzy this — 

The trance of love, the ecstasy of bliss ! 

Ne'er can their lovers for one hour withstand 

The frown, the quivering lip, the scornful haml ; 

IWt seek forgiveness of the angry fair. 

And woo her smile w^ith many an earnest prayer. 

Around, wide gardens si)read their pleasant bowers. 

Where the bright Champac o^Kis her fragrant 

flowers : 
Dear shades, l)eloved by the sylphs that roam 
In dewy evening from their mountain home. 

Ah ! why should mortals fondly strive to gain 
Heaven and its joys by ceaseless toil and jmin ? 
K en the Saints envied as their steps drew near, 
And owned a brighter heaven was oixjned here. 
They lighted down ; braided was each long tress, 
Bright as the pictured flame, as motionless. 
Himalaya's palace-warders in amaze 
On the Seven Sages turned their eager gaze, — 
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A noble company of celestial race 
Where each in order of his years had place, — 
(florious, as when the sun, his head inclining, 
Sees his own image 'mid the waters shining. 
To greet them with a gift IIimAlaya siied, 
Earth tu her centre shaking at his tread. 
By his dark lips with mountain metals dyed, 
His arms like pines that clothe his lofty side: 
By his proud stature, l>y his stony breast. 
Lord of the Snowy Hills he stood confest 
On to his Council- hall he led the way. 
Nor failed due honour to the Saints to pay. 
On couch of reed the Monarch bade them rest, 
And thus with uplift hands those Heavenly Lords 

addressed : 
•* Like soft rain falling from a cloudless sky, 
Ur fniit, when bloom has failed to glad the eye, 
So are j'e welcome, Sages ; thus I feel 
KiStatic thrilling o'er my spirit steal. 
Changed, like dull senseless iron to burning gold. 
Or some rapt creature, when the heavens unfold 
To eyes yet dim with tc.irs of earthly care, 
Tlie rest, the pleasures, and the glory there. 
Long pilgrim bands from this auspicious day 
To my pure hill shall bend their constant way. 
Famed shall it be o'er all the lands around, 
For where the good have been is holy ground. 
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Now am I doubly pure, for GaxoA's tide 
Falls on luy head from heaven and laves uiy side. 
1 lenceforth I boast a second stream as sweet, 
Tlie water, Sages, that lias touched your feet. 
Twice by your favour is Himalaya blest, — 
This towery mountain that your feet have prest, 
And this my moving' form is happier still 
To wait your bidilinj;, to i»erform your will. 
These mighty limbs that fill the heaven's exiwmse 
Sink down, oVrpowered, in a blissful trance. 
So bright your presence, at the glorious sight 
ilv brixxlin;^ shades of darkness turn to li^^lit. 
The gloom that haunts my momitain caverns flies. 
And cloudy passion in the sjarit dies. 
( ) say, if here your arrowy course ye specl 
'\\> throw lio5.h glory round my towering head. 
Surely your wisli, ye flighty Ones, can cmve 
Xo aiil, no service from your willing slave. 
Yet deem me Worthy of simie high lx»hest : 
The lord commandeth, and the slave is blest. 
Declare your pleasure, then, bright heavenly band: 
We crave no guerdun but your sole command. 
Yours are we all, Himalava and his bride. 
And this dear maiikn child our hope and luide." 

Not once he spake : his cavern niouths around 
In hollow echoings gave again the sound. 
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Of all who speak beyond compare the best, 
Angiras answered at the Saints* request : 

" This power hast thou, great Kinj^, and miglitier far, 
Thy mind is lofty as thy summits are. 
Sages say truly, Visnxu is thy name : 
His spirit bre<ithetli in thy mountain frame. 
Within the caverns of thy lK)undIess breast 
AH thini]^s that move and all that move not rest. 
How on his head so soft, so delicate, 
Could the great Snake uphold the huge earth's weight, 
Did not thy roots, far-reaching down to hell, 
l»ear up the burden and assist him well ? 
Thy streams of praise, thy pure rills* ceaseless flow 
Make glad the nations wheresoc*er they go, 
Till, shedding purity on every side, 
Tliey sink at length in l)oundless Ocean's tide. 
Blest is fair GanoA, for her heavenly stream 
Flows from the feet of him that sits supreme ; 
And blest once more, O mighty Hill, is she 
That her bright waters spring anew from thee. 
Vast grew his body when the avenging God 
In three huge strides o'er all creation trod. 
Above, below, his form increased, but thou 
Wast ever glorious and as vast as now. 
By thee is famed Sumeru forced to hide 
His flashing rays and pinnacles of pride, 
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For tbou hast won tby station in the skies 

'Mid the great Gods who claim tlie sacrifice. 

Firm and unmoved remains thy lofty hill, 

Yet thou canst bow before the holy still. 

Xow — for the glorious work will fall on thee, — 

Hear thou the cause of this our eml>assy. 

We also, Mountain Monarch, since we bear 

To thee the message, in the labour share. 

The Highest, Mightiest, Noblest One, adored 

I>y the proud title of c»nr >^ovf;iu Ixird: 

The crescent moon uj«ni b .- 1»p»\v l>ears he. 

And wiehls the wondrous jHiwers of Ueity. 

He m this eartli and varied forms displayed, 

l>ound each to other by exchange of aid, 

(Juides the great world and all the things that are, 

As Hying coursers whirl the glittering car. 

Him good men seek with holy thought and i)rayer. 

Who fills their breast and makes his dwelling there. 

When saints, we read, his lofty sphere attain, 

They ne'er may fall to this base earth again : 

His messengers, great King, we crave the hand 

Of thy fair daughter at the God s command 

At such blest union, as of Tiiuxu and Voice, 

A father 8 heart should grieve not, but rejoice. 

Her Lord is Father of the world, and she 

Of all that liveth shall the mother be. 
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(tods that adore him witli tlie Xeck of Blue 

III homage lient shall hail the I^idy too, 

And give a glory to her feet witli gems 

That sparkle in their priceless diadems. 

Hear what a roll shall blazon forth thy line, — 

^[aid, Father, Suitor, Messengers divine ! 

(live him the chosen lady, and aspire 

To call thv son the Universe s Sins 

Who laudelli none, but all mankind shall raise 

To Him through endless time the songs of praise." 

Thus while he spake the lady l>ent her head 
To hide her cheek, now blushing rosy red. 
And numbered o er with seeming care the while 
Hrr h»tus* petals in sweet maiden guile. 
With pride and joy Himalaya's heart beat high, 
Vet ere he spake he looked to Men'A's eye : 
Full well he knew a mother's gentle care 
Ix?anis her child's heart and love's deep secret 

there, 
And this the hour, he felt, when fathers seek 
Her eye for answer or her changing cheek. 
His eager look Himalaya scarce had l>ent 
When MexA's eye beamed back her glad assent. 
O gentle wives ! your fondest wish is still 
To have with him you love one heart, one will. 
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He threw his arms around tlie l»Iii.s1un<T maid 
In queenly garment and in gems arrayed, 
Awliilc was silent, then in rapture cried, 
" Come, O my daughter ! Come, thou destined hride 
Of Siva, Lord of All : this glorious Kind 
Of Saints have sought thee at the God's command ; 
And I thy sire this hai»i»y day ohtain 
The best rcwanl a fathers wish would gain." 

Then to the Saints h(» cried : " Pure Trermits, sc(» 
The spouse of Siva greets your company." 
They lorikcd in rapture on the maid, and jKiured 
Their fullest blessing on her heavenly lord. 
So low she bowed, the gems that decked her hair 
And si»arkled in her ear fell lot»sened thc^e ; 
Then with sweet modesty and joy opprest 
She hid her blushes on the Lady's breast, 
Who cheered the mother weei)ing for her child, 
Her own dear Uma, till again she smiliMl : 
Such bliss and glory shouhl be hers above, 
Yea, mighty Siva's undivided love. 

They named the fourth for UmX's nuptial day ; 
Then sped the Sages on their homeward way ; 
And thanked by »SiVA with a gracious eye 
Sought their bright rest amid the stars on high. 
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Through all those weaiy days the lover sighed 
To wind his fond arms round his gentle bride. 
Oh, if the Lord of Heaven could find no rest, 
Think, think how Love, strong Love, can tear a mortal's 
breast I 
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Canto SeDcntlj. 
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In light ami glory dawuod the oxi)Octoil day 
r>le.st witli a kindly stars auspicious ray, 
When gaily gathered at Himalaya's call 
His kinsmen to the solemn festival. 
Through the broad city ever}' damn's awake 
To grace the hridal for her monarch's sake ; 
So great their love for him, this single care 
Makes one vast household of tlu? thousands there. 
Heaven is not brighter than the royal street 
AVhero flowers lie scattered 'neath the nobles* feet, 
And banners waving to the breeze unfold 
Their silken broidery over gates of gold. 
And she, their child, upon her bridal day 
Ikjars her dear parents* every thought away. 
So, when from distant shores a friend returns, 
AVith deeper love each inmost spirit burns. 
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So, when grim Death restores his prey again 
Joy brighter shines from memory of jwiin. 
Kach noble matron of Himalaya's race 
Folds his dear UmA in a long embrace, 
I'ours blessings on her head, and prays her take 
Some priceless jewel for her friendship's sake. 
With sweetest inlluence a star of jKiwer 
Had joined the s])otted moon : at that blest hour 
To deck fair UmA many a noble dame 
And many a gentle maid assiduous came. 
And well she graced their toil, more brightly fair 
With feathery grass and wild flowers in her hair. 
A silken rol)e flowed free below her waist ; 
Her sumptuous head a glittering arrow graced. 
S<i shines the young unclouded moon at last, 
Ctreeting the sun, its darksome season past. 
Sweet-scented I^>dhni dust and Sandal dyed 
Tlie delicate beauties of the fair young bride. 
Veiled with a soft light robe. Her tiring-girls 
Tlien led her to a chamber decked with pearls 
And paved with sapphires, where the lulling sound 
Of choicest music breathed divinely round. 
There o'er the lady's limbs they poured by turns 
Streams of pure water from their golden urns. 
Fresh from the cooling bath the lovely maid 
In fairest white her tender form arrayed. 
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Si> o]K.»s the Xilsa nil her .shinin*^ flowers 
Liiroil from tlieir buds by softly falling showers. 
Then to a court with canopies o crhoad 
A crowd of noble dames the maiden led — 
A court for solemn rites, where gems and gohl 
Adorn the pillars that the roof ujdiold. 
There on a couch they set her with her face 
Turnetl toward the cast. So lovely then the grace 
Of tliat dear maid, so ravishing her smile, 
F/en her attendants turned to gaze awhile ; 
For though the brightest gems around her lay, 
Her brighter beauty stole their eyes away. 
Through her long tresses one a chaplet wound, 
And one with fragrant grass her temples crowned, 
While o*er her head sweet clouds of incense rolled 
To try and perfume every shining fold. 
Bright dyes of saflron and the scented wood 
A<lorned her beauty, till the maiden stood 
Fairer than GangA when the Love-biixls play 
O'er sandy islets in her silvery Iwiy. 
To what rare beauty shall her maids compare 
Her clear brow shaded by her glossy hair ? 
Less dazzling pure the lovely lotus shines 
Flecked by the thronging bees in dusky lines. 
Less bright the moon, when a dark band of cloud 
Enhances beauties which it cannot shroudt 
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Ueliind her car a head of barley drew 

The eye to gaze upon its golden hue. 

Kut then her cheek, with glowing safTron dyetl, 

To richer beauty called the glance aside. 

Though from those lips, where Beauty's guerdon 

lav, 
The vermeil tmts were newly washed away, 
Yet o'er them, as she smiled, a ray was thrown 
Of quivering brightness that was all their own. 

" Lay this dear foot upon thy lovers head 
Crowned with the moon," the laugliing maiden said, 
AVho dyed her lady's feet — no word spake she, 
lint boat her with her wreath in playful glee. 

Tlien tiring- women took the jetty dye 
To guard, not deck, the beauty of her eye, 
AVhose languid half-shut glances might compare 
With lotus leaves just opening to the air ; 
And as fresh gems adorned her neck and arms, 
So quickly changing grew the maiden's charms, 
Like some fair plant where bud succeeding bud 
Unfolds new beauty ; or a silver flood 
AMiere gay birds follow quickly ; or like night, 
A\Tien crowding stars come forth in all their light. 
Oft as the mirror would her glance beguile 
She longed to meet her Lord's approving smile. 
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IUt Uistcful skill the timiil maul essays 

To win ouc sinilc of love, one wonl of praise*. 

The hai»i>y mother bxik the ;;ohleii dye 
Ami niiseil to hers yonuij UmA's l»camin^ eve. 
Then swelled her Inisoni willi maternal pnMe 
As thus she ileeked hor darling for a hri«le. 
Oh, she had hmged to trace on that fair hn>w 
Tlie nuptial line, yet scarce could mark it now. 

On Uma s rounded ann the woollen band 
Wits iixt securely l»y the nui*ses hand. 
lUiml w*ith the tears that filled her swinunintr eve. 
In vain the mother stnn'e that band to tie. 
Spotless as curling foam-Hakes stooil she there. 
As yielding soft, as gi-aceful and as fair : 
Or like the glory of an autumn night 
iJubed by the full nitK»n in a veil of light. 

Then at her mother's hcst, the maid {idored 
The spirit of each high ancestral lord, 
Xor failed she next the noble dames to greet. 
And give due honour to their reverend feet. 
They raised the maiden as she bowed her head : 
" Thine be the fulness of his love ! " thev said. 
Half of his being, blessing high as this 
Can add no rapture to her perfect bliss. 
AVell-pleased IIimAlaya viewed the pomp and pride 



Alect for his daughter, meet for Siva's bride; 
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Then sought the hall with all his friends to wait 
Tlie bridegroom's coming with a monarch's state. 

Meanwhile by heavenly matrons' care displayed 
Upon Kuvera's lofty mount were laid 
The ornaments of 6iva, which of yore 
At his first nuptials the bridegroom wore. 
He laid liis hand upon the dress, but how 
Shall robes so sad, so holy, grace him now ? 
His own dire vesture took a shape as fair 
As f'entle bridegroom's he<art could wish to wear. 
The withering skull that glazed the eye witli 

dread, 
Shone a briglit coronal to grace his head. 
Tliat elephant's hide the God had worn of old 
Was now a silken robe inwrought with gold. 
Ere this his body was with dust besprent : 
With unguent now it shed delightful scent ; 
And that mid-eye which glittering like a star 
Shot the wild terror of its glance afar — 
So softly now its golden radiance beamed — 
A mark of glory on his forehead seemed. 
His twining serpents, destined still to be 
The pride and honour of the deity, 
Changed but their bodies : in each sparkling crest 
The blazing gems still shone their loveliest 
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Whiat need of jewels on tlie brow of Ilim 

Who wears tho crescent moon ? Xo sjKit may dim 

Its youthful l)eauty, e'en in li<,'ht of day 

Shedding the j;lory of its quencliless my. 

Well-jileased the God in all Ills pritle armyed 

Saw his hriglit image mirrored in the Idade 

Of the Inige swonl they brought; then calmly 

leant 
On Xandi's arm, and toward his hull he went, 
Whose broad back covered witli a tiger's hide 
AVas steep to climb as llount KailAsa's side. 
Yet tlie dread monster humbly shrank for fear, 
And bowed in reverence as his Lord drew near. 
The mati-ons followed him, a saintly throng, 
Their ejir-rings waving as they dashed along : 
Sweet faces, with such glories round them shed 
As made the air one lovely lotus bed. 
On flew those bright ones : Kali came iKjhind, 
The skulls that decked her rattling in the wind : 
Like the dark rack that scuds across the sky. 
With herald lightning and the crane's shrill crj'. 

Hark ! from the glorious bands that lead the way, 
Harj), drum, and pipe, and shrilling trumpet's bray. 
Burst through the sky upon the startled car 
And tell the Gods the hour of worship 's near. 
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Tliey came ; the Sux presents a silken shade 
Which heaven's own artist for the God had made. 
Gilding his brows, as thougli bright GangA rolled 
Adown his holy head her waves of goM. 
She in her Goildess-shapc divinely fair, 
And Y.uirxA, sweet Iliver-Xyniph, were there, 
Fanning their Lord, that fancy still might deem 
Swans waved their pinions round each Laily of the Stream. 
E'en BkahmA came. Creator, Lord of Might, 
And Vishnu glowing from the realms of light 
" Ride on," they cried, " thine, thine for ever be 
The strength, the glory, and the victory." 
To swell his triumph that high blessing came 
Like holy oil upon the rising flame. 
In those Three Persons the one God was shown. 
Each first in place, each last, — not one alone ; 
Of SiVA, Visnxu, BiJAHMA, each may be 
First, second, thinl, among the Blessed Three. 
By Indka led, each* world-upholding Lord 
With folded hands the mighty God adored. 
In humble mljcs aiTaycd, the pomp and i>ride 
Of glorious deity they laid aside. 
They signed to Xaxdi, and the favourite's hand 
Guided his eye upon the suppliant band. 
He spake to Yisnxu, and on Indra smiled, 
To BraumI bowed — the lotus' mystic child. 
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< )ii all the hosts of Iicaven his frioudly eye 

lieamcd duly welcome as they crowded nigli. 

Tlie Seven Great Saints their blessings o'er him shed, 

And thus in answer, with a smile, he said : 

" Hail, mighty Sages ! hail, ye Sons of Light ! 

My chosen priests to celebmte this rite." 

Xow in sweet tones the heavenly minstrels tell 
His praise, beneath whose nught TuiPUUA fell. 
He moves to go : from his moon-crest a ray 
Sheds (pienchless light on his triumphant way. 
On through the air his swift bull bore him well, 
Decked with the gold of many a tinkling bell ; 
Tossing from time to time his head on high, 
ICnwrcathed with clouds as he Hew racing by, 
X^ though in furious charge ho had uptorn 
A bank of clay upon his mighty horn. 

Swiftly they came where in its l)eauty lay 
Tlie city subject to Himalaya's sway. 
Xo focman's foot had ever trod those halls, 
Xo foreign bands encamiwd around the walls. 
Then Siva*s glances fixed their eager hold 
On that fair city as with threads of gold. 
The God whose neck still gleams with cloudy blue 
Ijuret on the wondering people's upturned view. 
And on the earth descended, from the path 
His shafts once dinted in avenging wrath. 
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Fortli from the gates a noble army poured 
To do meet honour to the niiglity Lord. 
With all his friends on elepliants of state 
The King of Mountains passed the city gate, 
So gaily decked, the princes all were seen 
Like moving hills in^vT^pt in bowery green. 
As the full rushing of two streams that pour 
Beneath one bridge with loud tumultuous roar, 
So through the city's open gate streamed in 
Mountains and Gods witli tumult and with dm. 
Sr> glorious was the sight, wonder and shame, 
^\^len Siva bowed him, o'er the Monarch came ; 
He knew not he had bent his lofty crest 
In reverent greeting to his heavenly guest. 
HimAl^vya, joying in the festive day, 
IJefore the immortal bridegroom led the way 
"VVliere heaps of gay flowera burying half the feet 
Lay breatliing odours througli tlie crowded street. 

Careless of all iKjside, each latly's eye 
Must gaze on Siva as the troop sweeps by. 
One dark-eyed lieauty will not stay to bind 
Her long black tresses, floating unconflned 
Save by her little hand ; her flowery crown 
Hanging neglected and unfastened down. 
One from her maiden tore her foot away 
On which the dye, all wet and streaming, lay, 
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And o'er the cliambcr rushing in her haste, 
Where'er slie stepi>e(l, a crimson footprint traccil. 
Anotlier at the window takes her stand ; 
One eye is dyed, — the pencil in lier liand. 
IIer(» nins an eager maid, and running, hohls 
b)ose and ungirt lu»r flowing mantle's fohls. 
Whilst, as slie strives to close the parting vest, 
Its hriglitness gives new lieauty to her breast 
Oh ! what a sight ! the ci'owded windows tliero 
Witli eager faces excellt^ntly fair, 
Like sweetest lilies, for tlieir dark eyes fling 
(^uick glances quivering likti the wild bee's wing. 

Onward in peerless glory Siva ])assed ; 
( Jay banners o'er his way their shadows cast, 
Kach palace dome, each pinnacle and height 
Catching new lustre from his crest of light 
On swept the pageant: on the God alone 
The eager glances of tlie dames were thrown ; 
On his bright form they fed the rapturous gaze, 
And only turned to marvel and to ])raise : 
" Oh, well and wisely, such a lord to gain 
The ]\rountain-Maid endured the toil and pain. 
To be his slave were joy ; but Oh, how blest 
The wife — the loved one — lying on his breast ! 
Surely in vain, had not the Lord of Life 
Matched this fond bridegroom and this loving wife, 
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Had boon bin wisb to give tbc \i'or1(1s a mould 
Of jiorfoet beauty ! Falsely bavc tlicy told 
How tlie young flower-armed Goil was burnt by fire 
At llie red flasli of Siva's vengeful ire. 
Xo : jealous Love a fairer form confessed, 
And cast away his own, no more the loveliest. 
How glorious is the Mountain King, how proutl 
Rirth's stately pillar, girt about with cloud ! 
Now will he lift his lofty head more high. 
Knit close to Siva by this holy tie." 

Such words of praise from many a bright-eyed 

dnme 
On Siva's ear with soothing witchery came. 

Tlirough the broad streets 'mid loud acclaim he rode, 

An<l reached the palace where the King abode. 

Tliere he descended from his monster's side, 

As the sun leaves a cloud at eventide. 

Leaning on VisHNir's ann he passed the do<»r 

Where mighty I>uaiimA entered in before. 

Xoxt IXDKA came, and all the host of heaven. 

The noble Saints and those great Sages seven. 

Tlien led they 6iva to a royal seat ; 

Fair gifts they brought, for such a bridegroom meet : 

With all due rites, the honey and the milk, 

Kich gems were offered and two robes of silk. 
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Al Ifiigth by skilful chamberlains aiTayed 
They led the lover to the royal maid. 
Thus the ftuid Moou dislurhs the tran<|uil rest 
Of Ocean glittering' with his foamy crest, 
And leads him on, his proud waves swelling o'er, 
To leap with kisses on the clasping shore, 
lie gazed on UmA. Fmni his lotus eyes 
Flashed out the rapture of his pi-oiul surprise. 
Then calm the current of his spirit lay 
Like the world basking in an autumn day. 

They met ; and true love s momentary shame 
Oer the blest bridegroom and his darlinj' came. 
Eye looked to eye, but, quivering as they met, 
Scarce dared to trust the rai)turous gazing yet. 

In the (iod*s hand the priest has duly laid 
The radiant iingc^-s of the Mountain-Maid, 
Bright, as if Love with his dear sjirays of red 
Had souj'ht that refu'^e in his hour of dread. 
From hand to liand the soft infection stole, 
'J'ill each confessed it in the inmost soul. 
Fire filled his veins, with joy she trembled ; such 
The magic influence of that thrilling touch. 

How grows their beauty, when two lovers stand 
Eye lixt on eye, hand fondly linkt in liand ! 
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Then how, unhlamcil, may mortal minstrel dare 
To paint in wonls the l>canty of th.at pair ! 
Around the fire in solemn rite they trod, 
The lovely lady and the glorious God ; 
Like day and stnrry midnight when they meet 
In the broad ])lains at lofty Meku's feet. 
Thrice at the bidding of the priest they came 
With swimming eyes around the holy flame. 
Then at his wonl the bride in onler due 
Into the blazing fire the parched grain threw, 
And towanl her face the scented smoke she drew, 
"Which softly wreathing o'er her fair cheek hung, 
And round her ears in flower-like beauty clung. 
As o*er the incense the sweet lady stooped. 
The ear of barley from her tresses drooped. 
And rested on her cheek, beneath the eye 
Still brightly beaming with the jetty dye. 

" This flame be witness of your wedded life : 
Ce just, thou husband, and be true, thou wife ! ** 
Such was the priestly blessing on the bride. 
Eager she listened, as the earth when dried 
By parching summer suns drinks deeply in 
The first soft droppings when the rains begin. 

" Look, gentle UmA,'* cried her Lord, " afar 
Seest thou the brightness of yon polar star ? 
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Like that uiiclmiigiiig my thy faith must shine." 
Sobhing, she whispered, " Yes, for ever thine." 



The rite is o'er. Her joyful i»arents now 
Al r>|{Ail.MA\s feet in duteous reverence Im)W. 
Th(Mi to fair Uma spake the giaeious Power 
Who sits enthroned upon the lotus llower : 
*• O beautiful lady, happy shalt thou Ih), 
And hero chihlren shall be born of thee;" 
Then looked in silence : vain the hoiKJ to bless 
Tlie bridegroom, Siva, with more hai>pine8s. 



Then from the altar, as prescribed of old, 
Tliey turned, and rested ui)on seats of gold ; 
And, as the holy books for men ordain, 
Were sprinkled duly with the moistened grain. 
High oer their heads sweet Ikiauty's Queen displayctl 
Upon a stem of* reed a cool green shade, 
While the young lotus-leaves of which 'twas made 
Seemed, as they glistened to the wondering view. 
All richly pearled with drops of beady dew. 
In twofold language on each glorious head 
The Queen of Si)eech her richest blessings shed ; 
In strong, pure, godlike utterance for his ear. 
To her in liquid tones, soft, beautifully clear. 
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Now for awhile they gaze where maids divine 
In graceful play the expressive dance entwine ; 
AVhose eloquent motions, with an actor's art, 
Show to the life the ]>assions of the heart 

The rite was ended ; then the heavenly band 
l^rayed Siva, raising high the suppliant liand : 
•' Xow, for the dear sake of thy lovely bride. 
Have pity on the gentle Cioil," they cried, 
•* AVhose tender boily thy fierce wrath has slain : 
Give all his honour, all his might again." 
Well please<l, he smiled, and gracious answer gave : 
Siva himself now yields him KAma's shave. 
"WTien duly given, the great will ne'er despise 
Tlie gentle pleading of the good and wise. 

Now have they left the wedded pair alone ; 
And Siva takes her hand within his own 
To lead his darling to the bridal bower, 
I)ecked with bright gold and all her sumptuous dower. 
She blushes sweetly as her maidens there 
Look with arch smiles and glances on the pair ; 
And for one moment, while the damsels stay, 
From him she loves turns her dear face away. 
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CANTO FIRST, 

The IIiihIu Deity of War, the leader of the celestial armies^ 
is known hy the nainos Kiirtikeya and Skanda. lie is repre- 
sented with six fiioes and corresponding arms, and is mounted 
upon a peacock. 

IlimdUvjn.'] ^lansion of Snow; from hlmn^ snow, aud dUnja^ 
mansion. The accent is on the second syllable. 

Priflni.] It is said that in the reign of this fabulous monarch, 
gods, saints, demons, and other supernatural beings, draine<l 
or mllkal from the earth various treasures, apj>ointing sever- 
ally one of their own class as the recipient, or CW/, to use 
the word of the legeiul. IIim«'ilaya was thus highly favoured 
by the s.icred Mount Meru, and the other hills. The story is 
found in the sixth chapter of the Ilanvansa, whicli forms a 
supplement to the Mahahhh'at, 

Still the fair pearls, &c.] It was the belief of the Hindus 
that elopliants wore these precious jewels in their heads. 

Till hearcnhj windrels, &c.] A class of demi-go<l8, the 
songsters of the Hindu Paradise, or Indra's heaven. 

There magic herbs, i^c] Frequent allusion is made by KAlid4s 
and other Sanskrit poets to a jdiosphoric light emitted by 
plants at night. 

E'en the wild kine, iVrc] The Chouri, or long brush, used to 
wiiisk off insects and Hies, was with the Hindils what tlie 
sceptre is with us. It was usually made of the tail-hairs of 
the Yakf or Bos Grunniens, Thus the poet represents these 
animals as doing honour to the Monarch of Mountains with 
these emblems of sovereignty. 
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Thai thf hrbjht Scrni.^ Tlic Hindus call the c<>nstel!atif»n 
Urmi Major the seven Kishis, or Saints. Tliey will appesir 
as actors in the course of the poem. 

Ami once fhrn hdnCs might.'] We learn from the lUimdyana 
that the mountains were originally furnishcil with wings, and 
that they Hew tliroug)i tho air with tlie si>eed of the wind. 
For fear lest they should suddenly fall in their Hight, Indra, 
King of tho CJods, stnick off their pinions with his thunder- 
bolt ; hut ^laiiiAka was preserved from a similar fate by the 
frientUhip ot Ocean, to whom he fletl for refuge. 

Horn oiire again^ &c.] The reader will remember the Hindu 
belief in the Transmigration of Souls. The story alluded to 
by the jKHit is tiiis : — " Daksha was tho son of Brahma and 
father of ^Vr/^, whom, at the recommendation of tlie llhhh^ 
or Sages, he espoused to 6ira^ but he was never wholly recon- 
ciled to the uncouth figure and practices of his sou-iu-law. 
Having undertiken to celebrate a solemn sacrifice, he invited 
all the Gods except &iva^ which so incensed Saiiy that she 
threw herself into tlie sacrificial fire." — (Wilson, S{)ecimens 
of Hindu Theatre, Vol. H. p. 263.) The name of &(//, mean- 
ing gooil, true, chaste woman, is the motlern Sidtfe^ as it is 
<!orni|>tly written. 

As the line offaitring of tlie Tttrquoh Hills,] These hills are 
placed in Ceylon. Tiie precious stone grows, it is said, at 
the sound of thunder in the rainy season. 

At her stern penance,] This is described in the fifth canto. 
The meaning of the name Umd is ''Oh, do not** 

The God^* bright rirer.] The celestial Ganges, which falls 
from heaven u|K>n Himalaya's head, and continues its course 
on earth. 

Voung Kdrna^s arrotr,] K&ma, the Hindi! Cupid, is armed 
with a bow, the arrows of which are made of flowers. 

And brighter titan Asoka^s rich leaves,] Nothing, we are 
told, can exceed the beauty of this tree when in full bloom. 
It is, of course, a general favourite with the poets of India. 
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Tlic stritif/a of jktni.] 

*^ Then, too, the pearl from out iu shell 
Uiisightly, in the sunless sea 
(As 'twere a spirit, forced to <lwoll 
In form unlovely) intnitftfrer^ 
Aud round the neck of womun threw 
A U'jht it lent and borroiccd too,** 

M(M)UE — Lorts of the AniftU* 

Moore is frequently the l>e.st interpreter, unconsciously, of 
an Indian |>oet's tliought It is worth remarking, that tlie 
Sanskrit word mukid, i>carl (literally //w^/), signifitis also the 
spirit released from mundane existence, and re-integrattnl 
with its divine original. 

The mrcirsf n'vfn tfoi* rrr thf> Koil jhmrf*(f.] The? Kolila^ or 
Koil, x\\i\ l)Ia(;k or Indian cuckoo, is the bulbul or nightingale 
of Hindustan. It is also tho herald of spring, like its Euro- 
lu^an namesake, and the female bird is the especial messenger 
of Love. 

intrn hnjij Kdrad.'\ A divine sage, son of Hrahms'i. 

The hohj hull,] The animal on which tho Goil ftii'a rides, 
as Indra on the elephant. 

jr/nt iub's eifjilt varions Jnrms.] Siva is called Wearer of 
the Ei^L'ht Forms, .as being identical with the Five Elements, 
Mind, ln<lividuality, and Crude Matter. 

jnure the jHi/r imnm on jSim*s forehead.] oiva's crest is the 
new moon, which is sometimes described as forming a thinl 
eye in his forehead. We shall find frequent allusions to this 
in the course of the |)0cm. 



CANTO SECOND. 

Whih ivipiotts Tdrid'.] A <lemon who, by a long course of 
austerities, had acquired power even over the Gods. This 
Hindi'i notion is familiar to most of us from Southey*8 *' Curse 
of KehAma." 
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Whose fa cr furns every iray.] Bralinud is represented with 
four faceis one towards each point of the compass. 

Tlte nty.<tlc Three.'] " The tri.ad of qualities," a philosophical 
term familiar to all the systems of Hindu speculation. They 
are thus explained in the Tathra SmmUa^ a text-lK)ok of the 
S4nkhya school: — "Now it is asked, What is the 'triad of 
qualities * t It is replie<l, The tria<l of qualities consists of 
* Goodness,' * Foulness,' an«l * Darkness.' Wy tjjo * triad of 
qualities ' is meant tiie ' three qualities.' Goo<]ness is end- 
lessly dii'ersified. accordingly as it is exemplified in calmness, 
lightness, complacency, attainment of wishes, kindliness, con- 
tentment, patience, joy, and the like ; summarily, it consists 
of happiness. * Foulness ' is endlessly diversified, accordingly 
as it is exemplified in grief, tlistress, separation, excitement, 
anxiety, fault-find in.i:, aiul the like ; summarily, it consists of 
pain. * Darkness ' is endlessly diversified, accordingly as it 
is exemplified in envelopment, ignorance, disgust, ahjectness, 
hciviness, sloth, drowsiness, intoxication, and the like ; 
summarily, it consists of delusion." 

7/«/M, when a hnKjhtg^ &c.] ** Having divided his own 
substance, the mighty power liecame half male, half female, 
or nature aetke and passive.** — ^fnnu, Cli. I. 

So also in the ohl Orphic hymn it is said, 

'* Zcu4 wM a uialc ; Zeus was a dcathlcM daniticl.*' 

Tlie saered hpuns.'] Contained in the Vedas, or Holy 
Scriptures <>f the Hindus. 

The tnird of jwais*',] The mystic syllable OM, prefacing all 
the prayers and most of the writings of the Hindils. It 
implies tlie Indian triad, and expresses the Three in One. 

They hail thee, Xature."] The object of Nature's activity, 
according to the Sdnkhya system, is " the final lilnTation of 
individual soul." "The incompetency of nature, an irrational 
principle, to institute a course of action for a definite purpose, 
and the unfitness of rational soul to regulate the acts of an 
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njj'cnt whoso cliaractor it imporfcctly apprehends, constitute a 
principal ar^^imeiit with thc^ theistical Sdnkhyas for the iieces- 
sity of a Pnividencc, to wliom the ends of existence are 

known, an<l by wliom Nature is gni<leil The atheistical 

Sdnkhyas, on the otiier Iiand, contend tliat there is no oc- 
casion for a guiding Providonci^, hut that tlie activity of 
nature, f»>r the purpose of acconipli^iiing soul's object, is ai| 
intuitive neces.sity, as illustrated in the following passage : — 
As it is a function of niilk, an unintelligent (substance), to 
nourish the calf, so it is the ofticc of the chief principle 
(nature) to li])erate the soul." — Prof. Wilson's Sankhya Kdrild 

I/all T/irc the sim»f/ir «S}'//<7, iVc] ** Soul is witness, solitary, 
bystander, spectator, passive." — Sa/ikh. Kdf, verse xix. 

Sre, J^anfn's 7W<t>r.] The Ciod of Water. 

Jllak /.< Kftrera.^ haml.] The (Jotl of Wealth. 

Vamft's .^rqthr,] Tlie (lod and Judge of the Dead. 

Tlie Lnniti of Li'jhf.] The Adityas, twelve in number, are 
forms of the f*un, and ap}>ear to represent him as distinct in 
eacli month of tlic year. 

7%' J!u(h'(is.] A class of dcmigo«ls, eleven in number, saiil 
to be inferior manifestations of ^iva, who also bears tliis 
name. 

ireii as on earthy kc,"] Thus tlie commandment,— Tliou 
.shnit not kill, is abrogated by tlie injunction to kill animala 
for sacritice. 

The hcuvf'iihj Teacher,'] Vrihaspati, the son of Angiras. 

Ills own tkar flower.] The lotus, on which BrahmA is repre- 
sented reclining. 

Their flaahlug jeirelti.] According to the Hiudii belief, 
ser]>ents wear precious jewels in their heads. 

Chakra.] A discus, or quoit, the weapon of Vishnu. 

y/.<? wafer hears to me,] " HE, having willed to produce 
various beinu'S from his own divine substance, first with a 
thought created the waters, and placed in them a productive 
seed." — il/rtMW, CIl I. 
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Mournful hralds.'\ As a sign of mourning, esi>ecially for 
the loss of tlioir hu»l)an(U, the HindustAni women collect 
their long hair into a braid, called in Sanskrit veni. 

The mango tirif^.] We shall meet with several allusions to 
this tree as the favourite of Love and the <Iarling of the bees. 



CANTO THIRD. 

Jllto angers thee, &c.] To understand properly this speech 
of Kdma, it is necessary to l>e acquainted with some of the 
Hindu notions regarding a future state. ** The hiirhest kind 
of happiness is absorption into the divine essence, or the 
retun) of that portion of s]»irit which is combined with the 
attributes of humanity to its original source. This happiness, 
according to the philosopher, is to be obtained only by the 
most perfect abstraction from the world and freedom from 
passion, even while in a state of terrestrial existence...... 

liesides this ultimate felicity, the Hindus have several minor 
degrees of happiness, amongst which is the enjoyment of 
ludra's Swarga, or, in fact, of a Muhammadan Paradise. The 
degree and duration of the pleasures of this paradise «ire pro- 
portioned to the merits of those admitted to it ; and they who 
have enjoyed this lofty region of Swarga, but whose virtue is 
exhausted, revisit the habitation of mortals."^ — Prof. Wilson's 
Mcffha Did a. Compare also " Tlie Lord's Song." — Specimens 
of Old Indian Poetry, pp. 67, 68. 

Indra, therefore, may be supposed to feel jealous whenever 
a human being aspires to something higher than that heaven 
of which he is the Lord. 

The " chain of birth " alluded to is of course the metem- 
psychosis, or transmigration of souls, a belief which is not to 
be looked upon (says Pro£ Wilson in tlie preface to his 
edition of the Sankhya Kdrikd) a^ a mere popular superstition. 
It is the main principle of all Hind(i metaphysics ; it is the 
foundation of all Hindii philosophy. The great object of 
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tiicir philosopliical research in every system, Brahniinical of 
Buddhist, is the discovery of the means of putting a stop to 
furtlicr transmigration ; the «li.scontinuance of corporeal licing : 
tlic liberation of soul from body. 

J.s on that iSunke,'] Seslia, the S<»rpent King, is in tiiu 

Hindu mytlndoiy the supjiorter of the earth, as, in one of 

the Mictions of the Edda, — 

"That sea-snake, trcnicn<Ioii8 «!urlcd. 
Whose inoii8trou8 circle \;M% the world.** 

]le U also the couch and canopy of the God Vishnu, or, as he 
is here called, Krishna, — that liero being one of his incaniv 
tions, and consitlered identical with the deity himself. 

Thf thrvvfoUl m)rld.'\ Earth, heaven, and liell. 

JlisfrarfHl Ituti] The wife of KjUna, or Love. 

To irhrrf Ktivtritj *Vc] TIh» demi-god Kuvera was re,«'ent 
of the north. 

Xor iraitcdfnr thr inaidaCs tftuch.] Referring to the Hindu 

notion tliat the Asoka blossoms at the touch of a woman's 

foot. So Shellev savs, 

** I douht not, the flowers of that «rar<ien sweet 
Ucjoiced in the buuiid of her gentle feet.*' 

«ScMf*V»re Plant. 

(I't'itujiivfj the s/fll((h!('ii.] This comparison seems forced 
ratlier too far to suit a European taste. Kdlidds is not satis- 
jied with calling the mango-spray the Arrow of Love ; he must 
tt'll us that its leaves are the feathers, and that the boes have 
marked it with the owner's name. 

Tlutt hnrUed jloncr,^ The KarnikAra. 

His flowery 7'ihika.] The name of a tree; it .ilso means a 
nuirk made with coloured earths or unguents ujwn the forcliead 
and between the eyebrows, eitlier as an ornament or a sectarial 
distinction ; the poet intends the word to convey l)oth ideas 
at once here. In this passage is another comparison of the 
mango-spray: it* is called the lip of Love; its rottge is the 
blush of morning, and its darker beautifying powder the 
clustering bees. From the universal custom of dying the lijw, 

II 
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the Sanskrit poets are coustantly speaking of their '' vermeil 
tints," &c, as will be sufficiently evident in the course of this 
work. 

Tin Hermifs serrnni,] Dy name Nan<Ii. 

Hii neck vj hrhjUibj-htaunng hlue,^ An ancient legen<l tells 
us that after the deluge the ocean was chume<l by Gods and 
demons, in onler to recover the Amrit and other treasure* 
that had been lost in it : — 

** Then louil mnd lon^ m joyous sound 

Itani; tbrouzh the startle<l liky : 
' lUil to the Amrit, lost and found I * 

A thousand Toices cry. 
Hut from tho wondrous churninj; itreame<l 

A {loiiion fierce and dread, 
BurninfT like fire ; where'er it streamed 

Thick noisome mists were spread. 
The wantini; Tenom onwanls went, 

And filled the Worlds with fear. 
Till Rrahmd to their mii^ery bent 

His jcrracious pitying ear ; 
And Siva those destroying streams 

Drank up at Brah nut's beck. 
Still in thy throat the dark flood gleams, 

God of the azure neck ! *' 

Specimens of Old Indian roetiy— rCAvmiii^ of ike (ktan, 
f rates of ^Mxf.] The eyes, ears, &c 



CANTO FOURTH. 

LiU^ dniij and joyUss shall his rising he.'] The Moon, in 
Hindu mytliology, is a male deity. 

This line vf hus,^ Kdma's bow is sometimes reprcsente«l as 
stnmg in this extraordinary manner. 

And stain this foot,'] '* Staining the soles of the feet with 
a red colour, derived from the Mehndee, the Lac, ^c, is a 
favourite practice of the Hiudii toilet," — Wilson. 
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CANTO FIFTH, 

Awl icorn inth resting oh her rosary.^ The Hindus use their 
rosaries much as we <lo, carrying theiii in their hands or on 
their wrists. As tliey turn tlicni over, they rci>eat an inaudilde 
prayer, or tlie name of the particular deity they worship, 
as Vislinu or S'iva. The lludrdhhd rndld (which we may suji- 
pose Unid to liave used) is a string of tlie seeds or l)erries of 
tlie Plleocarpus, and esjKJcially dedicated to S'iva. It shouhl 
contain 108 berries or beads, each of whicli is fingered with 
tlic mental re|»etition of one of ijiva's 108 appellations. 

Nid e'en her Unj, ] K»^rtikeya, the God of War. 

Of thti.<e ptfor hlnh.] The Chakravaki. These birds are 
always observe<l to i\y in pairs during the day, but are sup- 
posed to remain separate during the night. 

Tluit frienihh'qt SixM in (jeuilc heart is Arerf.] 

** Amor in cor geiitil ratto H^apprende.*' 

Dantk. 



CANTO SIXTIL 

The IJcaeeidu Dame.] Anindhati, wife of one of the Seven 
Saints. 

The Boar,'] An Avatdr, or incarnation of Vishnu. In this 
form he preserved the world at the deluge. 

That thU'stij hud.] The Chataka, supposed to drink n(»thing 
but rain-water. 

Proud Alakd.] The capital of Kuvera, the God of Wealth. 

The brhjht Chanqmr,] 

** The maid uf India hlcst again to hold 
la her broad lup the Cliampac's leaved of gold.** 

Lalla Rook'h. 

A ngiras.] One of the Seven Saints ; the father of Vrihaspaii, 
the teacher of the gods. 
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/W y/-^/r liU IfOtly.] Alluding to the VAinana, or Dwarf 
Avatar of Vislii.m, wrought to restrain the pride of the giant 
l^ili, who had expelled the Gods from heaven. In that form 
lie presented himself Ijefore the giant, and asked him for three 
]iaces of land to build a hut. Bali ridiculed and granted the 
request. The dwarf immediately grew to a prodigious size, 
so that he measured the earth with one pace, and the heavens 
with another. 

Sumeru.] Another name of the sacred Mount Meru ; or 
rather the same word, with su, good, prefixed. 



CANTO SEVENTH. 

Kiiii(iifa*s ^ideJ] A mountain, the fabulous residence of 
Kuvera, and favourite iiaunt of S^iva, placed by the llindiis 
among the Ilimiilayas. 

Kali catne behind,] The name of one of tlie divine matrons. 
The word also FigniHes in Sanskrit a row or succession of 
clouds, suggesting the comparison which follows. 

In tiro/oid huif^iiage.] In Sanskrit and Prakrit The latter 
is a softened modification of the fonner, to which it bears the 
same relation as Italian to Latin ; it is spoken by the female 
cliaracters of the Uiudd drama. 
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